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rs have 


Stein-Bloch 
Smart Clothes 


, tall, thin or short, Stein 


Smart Clothes will fit vou. 


] * 
vears the Stein-Bloch 


hardest thinking to the 


men whose figures are 


> ordinary. 
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simple in what 
you eat. 





You spend too much 
time and effort learning 
to like things that don’t 
like you. 

Dyspepsia for the 
other fellow. 

But for me, the 
sort of food that 
gives the most energy 
with the least burden. 

That means— 


* SHAR SAREKRARAAR ESE HH SHKSKAKERAKRA SAKA ARBKA HOR ABRRAHROHRK HAA ERA HS EO 


= 








Pech eco Qk He Sw wm 


ae eae & 








BOOBS & 8 SF 


a 





ee 


33 Years Selling Direct 


We are the largest manufacturers in the world 


Elkhart Carriage & Harness Mfg. Co., Elkhart, Ind 
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CONVERT YOUR ROWBOAT INTO ASPERD LAUNCH TIE 





ENGINE ONLY ENGINE ONLY. 














* Old Hickory”’ f 


Andrew Jackson 
Chair f 


5 Cher St, Martineville 


Uw ee ew wT 











| DETROTT ATTO-SARINE C0, 97E.oNGass x perear rc | 





Pettizohn 


ALL WHEAT GOOD TO EAT 
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PS. Pettijohn is the wheat, the whole 
wheat, and nothing but the wheat 





right, 1 y The American Cereal ( pany. 
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DETROM AUTO-MARINE MOTOR 


NEW MODEL 1906. 
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TRADE MARK 
REGISTERED 


Abrasions, Hang- Natis, Chapped and Split Lips 
or Fingers, Burns, Blisters, et« Instantly re 
lhevesChilblains, Frosted Ears, Stingsof Insects 
Chafed or Blistered Feet, Callous Spots, etc., et 


MECHANICS, SPORTSMEN. BICY 
CLISTS, GOLFERS 
NEW 


SKIN will not wash 
ott 
NEW-SKIN , 
* Paint it 
with 'New-Skir ind forget it 
CAUTION : WE GUARANTEE f NEW 
SKIN.” ‘ 


Always Insist on Getting ‘*‘ New=Skin "’ 

10¢ ¢ ¢ 25c 
50c 
AT THE DRUGGISTS 


Douglas Mig. Co. rn et 





NO VALYESINO SPRINGS | ! 
NO GEARS. NOCAMS EASY TO INSTALL’ 
NO-THING TO 60 WRONG EASY TO OPERATE 


WE ARE BUILDING 10.000 
AUTO-MARINE GASOLINE ENGINES THIS YEAR 


WRITE FOR CATALOG I*TO-20 HP. 


EASY TO BUY 
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SHORTHAND 
- IN 60 DAYS 


CHICAGO CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
928 Chicago Opera House Block, Chicago, II! 
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THE GROWTH OF A GREAT 
INDUSTRY— From nothing in 
1860 to sixty million gallons in 1900. 
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quired no tintine, minit or other 10 vab ed tt (other y 
pre] ration, re lutely ( nanded 
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paint 


mand deman 


paints came to | n his product t of  ( 


the form of ‘‘lead in oil 


he bought nd mixed b ruil 
thumb witl ! doi 

Japan d 
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(The Reasonableness of Ready Mixed Paints 
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Tools 
That Do 
The Work 


ve 
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Keen Kutter Tools best demonstrate 


LIPeErlority n ¢ th is dithieult 


not only in their efficiency and precision but in sfaving gualitres as well 


ll the steel of which they are formed is the finest procurable. It 
into tool shape by the most painstaking proce 


NN 


sses It is tempered 
accuracy and untformity. It is ground and hand-whetted with 
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c1en 
2 Lov requirements [ 
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perfection is plac 


KEEN KUTTER 


QUALITY TOOLS 


tool you need—with edve or without 


Saws, Chisels, Bits. rills, Crimlets, 


Drawine-knives Cl lrivers, File 


Keen Kutter Tools have be sold for 3 years under this mark and motto: 


“ The Recollection of Quality Remains Long After the Price is Forgotten.’’ 


rade Mark Registered 
If your dealer does not keep them write us, 


t 


Tool Book Free 


SIMMONS HARDWARE COMPANY, St. Louis and New York, U. S. A. 
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«© BY ROBERT W. CHAMBERS 


OC 
police. 
bankers and reference. 


On Monday, April 2, a few 1 i 
in the morning, the card of Mr. John 
was brought to Mr. Keen, Tracer of 
moment later a well-built, wiry n-seor 
was ushered into Mr. Keen's private offic 
rapher prepared to take minut 

rhe first thing that the Tracer of Lost I 
his visitor was his mouth; the next his ey: 
unmistakably good 
him looked people squarely in the face at 
mouth, which a man’s own character f 
or mars, was pleasant, but firm when t 
smile lurking in the corners died out. 

There were dozens of other 
which Mr. Keen always looked for in his clic 


the rapid exchange of preliminary glances app 


satisfy both men, for they advanced towart 
and exchanged a for 
‘Have you any n 
I have,”’ said the Tracer. ‘* There 


table beside you—matches in that 


al hand-clasp. 


cigar as there is difference in the technique of art 


Burke nodded, amused, but, catching 
bronzed features became serious, and he los 





ores 
= eee 


the eyes which his Creator |} 


” l . l 
wstorme? asked burke. 


external characterist 


pees 


Sil ‘ Ca i 
i ’ , 
| never smoke; but I like the aroma—and I like t 
men smoke Do you know, Mr. Burke, that no two met 
same fashion? There is as much character in the 1 
$ 
' 
7 


"HERACLITUS: 














“FOR THE HARMONY OF THE WORLD, LIKE THAT 
OF A HARP, IS MADE UP OF MANY DISCORDS” 


me ew ere seas ‘ le " 
gqrceuerane sper aroma : Sirs <A i. s 
% 
i et { 
of March, 1906, Mr 
Keen, Tracer of Last 
Persons, received the following 
cablegram from Alexandria, Egypt 
Keen, 1 er, New Ye Locate Jorar 
Smiles, forty, stout, lame, red hair, ragged 
red mustache, cast in left eye, pallid skin; cart 
one cruten; ipposed to have ar ived in nerica pet 
Scythian Queen, with man known a manuel Gar 
varthy, short. fat. light bluish eves, Eurasian type 
I] will call on you at your office as soon as n ea 
Empress of Babvlon. arrives If vou disco 
keep them under surveillance, but on no a 
Dp ¢ Spare no e Dundas, Gray & ¢ 
| 3 
2 
3 
€ 
i 
z 
: 
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ladelphia 
Matter 
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I am very grateful to you,” 
The efficiency of 
for 
All 
[ ean say is ‘Thank you’; all | 
can do in gratitude is to write 
my check 


said Burke. 


your system 1s too famous 


me to venture to praise It. 


if you will be kind enough 
to suggest the figures.”’ 

‘Are you sure that my services are ended ? 

“Thank you, quite sure.” 

So the Tracer of Lost 
figures and his client produced a check-boo! 
and filled in a check for the amount. This 
prese nted and received with pleasant 
formality. Burke prepared to take his 
but the Tracer was apparently bus) 
with the combination lock of 


Persons named the 


Was 
rose, 
leave, 
a safe, and the 
young man lingered a moment to make 
adieux. 

As he stood waiting for the Tracer to turn 
around he studied the writing on the sheet 
of paper which he held toward the light 

Joram Smiles, no profession, 613 West 
Twenty-fourth Street. 

Emanuel Gandon, 
address as above. 

Very dangerous men. 


no profession, same 


It occurred to him that these three lines of 
vencil-writing had cost him a thousand dol- 
the same instant he flushed 
at the idea of measuring the 
value of anything in such a quest 


H 
lars--and at 
with shame 
money 
as this. 
And yet—and yet he had already spent a 
great deal of money in his brief quest, and 
he any nearer the goal—-even with the 
per iled addresses of these two men in his 
Even with these 


thin pistol-shot! 


possession ? men almost 
in frowning 
the Trace - the « 
He the 
ert; he heard the 
ckly quealing ls at the El Teb 
Wells; he the sun strike fire from the 
rippling waters of Sai saw the plain 
nd the ruins high abs and the odor of 
Long Bazar s like a blow 
he heard the far call to prayer from 


Pondering there, immersed 


etrospection, the room, It 


from hi 
red sand blowing in the de 


eemed to face view. saw 
of came 


SAW 





he 
Veit; 


mote him 





the and 


the 





naret of Sa-el Hayar, once Sais, the 
Vster s Sais of the million lanterns 
Sais of that splendid festival where the Great 
worship swayed dynasty after dj) 





through the hot centuries 
looked out upon the 
Meris, the Builder 


at the chariot of 


and where 
, veiled, impassive, 
nundredth King of king 
of Gardens, dr: 
Upper and Lower Egypt 

ons faded; into his 
sciousness of the twenth 

heard the river-whi 


onance of the street 


igged dead 


Slowly the 





es crept the cor 


entury again; he 





hblewing 


and the far di 


that ror 





undert brating thre 
etropolis of the West from river to river 


ome 


d from the palisades to the sea. 
His gaze wandered about the roor tre 
elephor desk to bookease, from the table 
to the huge steel safe, door ajar, swung out 
ard lik the pe hed breech of a twelve 





Chen } vacant eves met the eves of the 
Tracer of Lost Persons, almost helpl 

And for the first time the full signiticance 
f tt 1 t he had undertaken came over 
‘ des} t! strange hope les 
t q I avagel pursued 

t and wastes of Sais to the wast 

! ist arid « of iron and m mmr 

t the ky with the menacir 

il r of its five monstr boroug! 

‘ vear ol a idden, he t 
own, Tre g } he on one hand. Mhe 
i Leer vatched | bent partly over |} 

des} From moment moment he tore 







Se 
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in 


believe that I don’t know how 














imaginary circles and ara- 


besques on his 
an inkless pen. 
‘Perhaps | 
you, after all 
m 
“Do 


Burke, 
‘If you like 
perplexity 


you 


pad with 


could help 
if you'd let 
try,” he said quietly. 
mean -- me ?”’ 


without raising his head 


yes, 


you 


in the uncertain 


as 


ked 


or any man in trouble 
deductions / 
which arise from an attempt at self-analysis.”’ 

It is true; 


I am trying to analyze myself. 




















o lar 


No, I don’t know how to analyze 


‘said the Tracer 
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All has been mere 
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a 





Purke raised his level, unbelieving ‘eves 
You are ve,” said the Tra 
Afteral me Burke lookea up again 
ou think 
Ve Ca 1 } u isked the Tracet 
pleasant 
The yur in sat silent, f ! nto space 
ther 


f 


n 


‘| tell vou plainly enough that I have« 


»ymen at the 


end ofa p 


in love By what | 


in your face, Mr. Burke 
feature, every n 


uscle 





ome 


scontractior 


i: 


i 
~ 


every modulation of your voice. 
My tables, containing six hun- 
dred classified superficial phe- 
nomena peculiar to all human 
emotions, have been compiled 
and scientifically arranged ac- 
cording to Bertillon’s system. It is 
an absolutely accurate key to every 
phase of human emotion, from hate, through 
all its amazingly paradoxical phenomena, to 
love, with ali its genera under the sub-order 

all its species, sub-species and varieties.” 

He leaned back, surveying the young man 
vith kindly amusement : 

“You talk of pistol-range, but you are 
thinking of something more fatal than bul- 
lets, Mr. Burke. You are thinking of love 
of the first, great, absorbing, unreasoning 
passion that has ever shaken you, blinded 
you, seized you and dragged you out of the 
ordered path of life to push you violently 
into the strange and unexplored! That is 
what stares out on the world through those 
haunted eyes of yours when the smile dies 
out and you are off your guard; that is what 
is hardening those flat, clean bands of muscle 
in jaw and cheek; that is what those hints of 
shadow mean beneath the eye, that new and 
delicate pinch to the nostril, that refining 
almost to sharpness of the nose, that sensi- 
tive edging to the lips and the lean delicacy 
of the chin.” 

He bent slightly forward in his chair. 

‘There is all that there, Mr. Burke, and 
something else--the glimmering dawn of 
desperation.’ 

“Yes,” 


am 


said the other, ‘‘that is there. I 
despe rate.”’ 

‘} actly. Also you Wear two revolvers 
in a light leather harness strapped up under 
your armpits,”’ said the Tracer, laughing. 
‘Take them off, Mr. Burke. There is noth- 
ng to be gained in shooting up Mr. Smiles 
or converting Mr. Gandon into nitrates. 

“If it is a matter where one man can help 
another,” the Tracer added simply, “‘it would 
vive me pleasure to place my resources at 

without 
said Burke, 


vour command 
Mr. Keen!’ 
“Yes?” 
‘*You are very amiable; I had not wished 
had not expected anything except profes- 
sional interest from you.” 
‘Why not? I like you, Mr. Burke.” 
The utterly disarming candor of this quie t, 
elde rly gentleman silenced the younger man 


recompense name 
astonished. 


with a suddenness born of emotions long 
crushed, long relentlessly mastered, and 
vhich now, in revolt, shook him fiercely in 


All at once he felt ve ry young, 
very helpless in the world—-that same world 
through which, until within a few weeks, he 
had arrogantly, 
challenging man and the gods themselves in 
the pride of his strength and youth. 

But now, halting, bewildered, lost amid the 
strange maze of byways whither impulse had 
lured and abandaned him, he looked out into 
a world of wilderness and unfamiliar stars and 
shadow-shapes undreamed of; and he knew 
not which to turn—not even how to 
return along the ways his impetuous feet 
had trodden this less 
quest of his. 

How can you help me?” he said blunt] 
while the quivering undertone 
of him. ‘‘Yes; I am in love; 
any living man help me?” 

Are you in love with the dead ?”’ 
Tracer gravely. For that only is hopeles 
Are you in love with one who is not living? 

Tes: 


“You love one whon you 


every fibre. 


roved so confidently, so 


Way 


in strange and hope 





rang 17 spit 


but how can 


asked the 


know to be 
dead ? 

“Ven 

Hov 


dead.”’ 


know 





dado vou 
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than to live my life 
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He passed his unstead; 
his dry lips, acre hi ‘ 
head, then laid his clenched f on the tal 
“Some men remain constant toa memor! ‘ 

some to a picture ine, Whe normal! \ Venezuela The 7 pects fe ¢ 

j men. Some men ha fixed ideal, neve } absurd; | heard of the Mooris} | 

/ encounter its lacsin ile and > never love to Moroes Others of m\ OT Var ed tf 
There is nothing strange, after all, in this i matters dragged and dragged, and the Ka 
nothing abnormal, nothing unwholesome j never meant business, anyway) 
Griinwald loved the marble head and ‘Be ependent, and my meat | I 
shoulders of the lovely Amazon in the me I got s e shooting in the u cou ti t 
Munich Mi im; he died unmarried, leav- I} ‘ degenerated into the merest 1 ad 7 ! I 
ing the charities and good deeds of a blame- } wand nothing but sand i ha 
less life to justify him. Sir Henry Guest, the 7 tents, white walls and blue ski And at ] Hi \ 
great surgeon who worked among the poot | came wn of Sa-el-Ha ) 
without recompense, loved Gainsborough H oice died out; | restle ha a 
‘Lady Wiltor The portrait hangs above 4 ume hat la 
his tomb in St. Cle Hundreds ' Sa-el-Hagar, once ancient Sa f 
D’Epern: ed Mile. Jeanne Vacaresco Tracer quiet and t! ing ma ed at } | I} 
who died fore he w I And I—] ’ 
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HESE are the 
the most curious episodes in the 
history of New York City. It hap- 


pened just how many 





years ago, 


lor obvious 





may not reasons, be told. 
But the Democrats were completely 
routed that year by a reform ticket, 


which, up to the fateful day, was not 
dangerous. In those 
was the king of beast: 
in municipal polities, and his defeat was 
irprising because there seemed 


Piger 


to be no particular cause for it. The 
number of franchise stolen or given 
away (for a consideration) had not been 





greats than usual the press was not 
more than ordinarily hostile; nor had the 
braves and warriors been ungratefully 
tr até l Ot course every body kine Ww 
who had caused the disaster; the news 


papers of the day had it in big, black 
headlin« t was the work of a traitor 
high in the But I could 


number on the fingers of both hands the 


party council 


names of the persons who knew what 
made ©'Brien do it 
Certair CAUSES which, up to a fe W 


months ago, prevented the publication 


of this tale have since disappeared Still, 
it’ has to disguise 
some suppress 
incidents of a 
howe ver, 
truth, and the 
irresponsible East Side girl was the 
t lo her, and to a green police man 
fashionable ideas on morality attributed 
[ downfall of a great. political 
Goldber 
not sure The police- 
Little Dick, a I 


candidate who ever 


been ound necessary 


f the characters and to 
many facts and conh- 
dential nature. In the m 
what is printed here is the 
A littl 
cause of all the 
with u 





whole trutl 
primary 


troub 


may be 
the blame 
party. Hi 
or Goldn 
man’s ! 


tnend 


something-or-other 





l an 


ick Sheldon 





He was the on 





passed the physical examination with a mark of a hundred 
per cent 

Little Dick wa eventual a yned to plain-clothe 
duty in the Green Light.’ « trict, and this is how it came 
about Dennis Rile ‘ aptain of this precinct, but 
he was not tl est resident authority in it Che real 
power wa ted in a policeman named Phelan, whos« 
word i i ( >the captar Mr. James Frederi 
Henry Phelan was tl I hief's lector of revenues 
his depu treasurer of the exchequer, his ambassador 
extraordinary and minister plenipotentiary—-in= shi 
his wardmar Later the worthy Riley reaped the reward 
vhicl al attends on tru erit, and was made ar 
spec for a re onable ct ideratiol 

W he Phelan decided to have Sheldon transferred ) 
his precinct | d his nominal superior of it, not becau 
: we on ben ply a matter of a 

I iof you l suppose ed Ril 

Phe leaned | n the comf iphol 

hair hict t id mghtiu have been occupied by hi 
iperior, and calmly put his feet on the said superior 


ll-top desk 
Yes, I believe he a friend of mine. I'm certainly 

a friend of hi That's the man I told you about — carried 
ne about a mile to a doctor when | put a bullet through 
my own leg when | was in the mountains hunting. He 
bound up the wound, too, and saved me from bleeding to 
Phelan meditated a moment 


death.” and then con- 


tinue d slov ty and with great en phasis Yes, I believe 
lam a friend of hi And I'm going to let him feel tor 
Che new patrolman arrived at the station-house the next 














morning, and the wardman took him o his privat 
office and talked to him long and earnest A good dea 
of it the young mountaineer did not understand. Perhap 
f he had und tood ibsequent « ations miglh 
have been a led 
You mu Keep your mo hut and ve 

wid | i the worthy plain-clothe 

purse l er? t It t what ‘ 
you aor : ! nt r i I ~ t 
been brought up in the count ind caught relig ! ] 
have no objection to religion on Sunday but if you 
feel it comir luring the week ist take a trip to the 
race wk or t ne l nd, o7 invwhere else W he Tre you 
won't get into trouble ou'll buek up ome 
things that maybe you'll find it hard to stomach at first, 


but vour digestion will get tougher after a while, and you 
won't mind it so much. And you just remember this 
t’s a good tip ou don’t have to overwork yourself if vou 
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THREE OF “THE FINEST” 


‘nsidefactwofoneor~=»6S LRALeS Of the New York “Force” 
By ANDREW I. ALBERT 





don’t want to. You’re my friend, and I’m running this 
precinct, Sut if you take advantage of that, you're not 
the boy I took youfor. There’s no money in fooling away 
your time. Some of these ‘gum-shoe’ fellows come down 
about once a month and can’t look the paymaster in the 
face when he hands them their checks; they think they’re 
cheating the Departs ent. Well, the y’re not; they’re 


fooling themselves. If a man wants to get money o1 
position here, he’s got to keep moving. Look at me, now 
I’ve been working hard for pretty near sixteen years. | 
didn’t have to, some of the time. But what's the result 


» busine 


t with the ‘ s’ Lean k 
well without the salary 


When I'm caugt good 
and live pre tty 


the Police Department 





Sheldon wondered what partic ilar line of ‘‘good the 
worthy ¥ ardman ¢ xpect 1 to be iwht with, | ? 
frained from a king ior fe ir ol he iw thou ht wnorant 
Later, he learned. 

This is a paying distric the vardman moved 
loser and spoke in a lowered tor ind I’m going to let 
ou in on it. Onl I I onsible for d re- 
member, the ‘ Big Feller’ is not a man you can trifle wit} 





pu hers reporters, 





now I've got a good thing for you to-day, str ht from 
he able Hi er, third race pla } were the 
board; | 1 be five to one I guc ught So-long! 

The next day came quad of new men in spotl lue 


ht gold buttons who had been apy inted 
on the same day as had Sheldon. There young 
fellow who caught his attention immediately. He was 
tall and dark and clean-shaven, with blue eyes set deeply 
under he: overhanging brows, and a skin whose texture 
and tint any woman might have envied 
A swell,”’ remarked Phelan, who was 
batch, ‘‘down on h 
And, indeed, Walsh was morose and gloomy 
Sheldon caught him looking fixedly down at the uniforn 
and the gold buttons. 


Feels like livery, 


iniforms and | 





Was one 





inspecting the 
luck.’ 


enough 


don’t it?” he said in a friendly 
It certainly responded Walsh, and Sheldon 
continued consolingly Well, every 
something, I guess.” 
assented Walsh; ‘‘ but 
he cont and tha 
in the same class as the President of the United 
ors and Congressmen, but 
It’s a little hard to 


tone. 
does 
IS a servant t 
omebody or 
true we're servants of 


inued, not half-bad. In 








dthe Sena they don’t 





t used to that, 





said Sheldon, and looked curiously at him. 


il 
HE fault lay not so much in Sheldon's lack of intelligence 
or moral fibre as it did in his dislike to appear ungrate- 
He had gauged Phelan perfectly, but Phelan did not 


It never entered his head 
might 


ful. 
understand him in the least. 


that, for a purely abstract moral quality, a man 
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prefer the drudgery and small pay 
which are the lot of the ordinary patrol- 
man to the easy life and fat commis- 
sions of a wardman’s And 
Sheldon could not find it in his heart 
to talk plainly to him. 

But, although he said nothing, Sheldon 
began patrolling that precinct with a 
“chip on his shoulder,’’ which, as any 
one who knows that district will tell you, 
was bound to be knocked off. Andindeed, 
things began to happen immediately. 

He walked into ‘‘ Little Buck’s’’ head- 
quarters one Sunday afternoon, placed 
that confident gentleman under arrest, 
and hauled him to the station-house 
while the most desperate gang in the city 
stood by and gaped in perplexity and as- 
tonishment. Foroneman,single-handed, 
to dare pe rform, or even atte mpt, such a 
feat was unheard of. That he ever got 
out of the dive in safety with his prisoner 
was due as much to the wardman’s public 
declaration of friendship as to the bold- 
ness of the performance itself. Of course 
Little Buck was set fre¢ immediately 
What else could be done with a man wh« 
had a thousand votes in his vest-pocket ? 
In fact, no entry was even made of the 
arrest in the blotter, which was a direct 
violation of the police rules, and the 
whole affair was hushed up as well as 
it could be. Some inkling of it, however 
reached the press and while it redounded to Shel- 
don’s credit in the eyes of the disinterested, it strained the 
situation still more Letters of congratulation poured in 
from priests, ministers and women; even the.sergeant, whe 
was at the desk when the prisoner was brought in, though 
he told Sheldon that he was a fool, insisted on shaking 
hands with him several tim« As for Little Buck, being 
a good-natured he acce pted the captain’s 
apology, spoke admiringly of the detective’s ‘‘nerve,” and 
call the incident And so it would 
if Sheldon had not reopened it afterward. 
Whether Phelan remained intentionally blind to the 
of his friend after this incident can only be sur- 
mised. Certain it is that he said nothing at all to Sheldon 

nd, in fact, 


vhenever he met 


assistant 


pubic 


gentleman 
eonsented to closed. 


have bee n 
attitude 


seemed bent on avoiding police subjects 
him. Meanwhile, affairs began ap- 
acute climax. Flashy-looking gentlemer 
daily to the station-house for private interviews 
ith the Also came certain 
women, who drove up in fashionable rigs, and flounced and 
ud] without deigning 
at the de 


e well-dres 


proaching an 





came 


wardman and the captain 


rustied into the captain’s office 


to glance k-sergeant. 


All the ed to be 


sed ladies and gentlemen see 





in a state of great agitation when they arrived. Their 
interviews with Riley and Phelan, especially the latter, 
were often the reverse of amicable, if the scraps of con- 
versation that now and then floated through the door 


sacriterion. One full, deep voice declared 
very loudly that that feller is 
warning all the customers away! I won’t stand for it any 
longer.” And the sergeant informed the clerical man 
‘“That’s Ticho, the man who owns the joint at Street.” 
And just then, as Max, the reporter for the Sun, came 
sauntering in, he hastily left the desk to warn the speakers 
that they could be heard outside. 

An irascible Frenchman declaimed with great eloquence 
‘*T pay ze assessment et ze taxes, why am I bother?” He 
accented the last syllable with great emphasis, and waved 
his hands excitedly. He was going to enlist the support 
of every man of prominence in the country, from the 
President to the French Consul. A warship should be sent 
to New York from France-—a fleet, if necessary. 

It was all very vexatious, and not only disturbed the 
peaceful conduct of ‘‘business’? in the precinct, but 
also caused a visible diminution in His Majesty's revenue 
In the face of it all, however, Phelan remained unwaver- 
ingly loyal to his friend, who, on his part, continued 
doggedly doing what his conscience told him was right. 

The climax was not long delayed. When it came it 
was followed by the flood, which, springing from an ap- 
parently insignifi swelled into a torrent that 


swept a great political party out of office. 


Business is going to smash 


ant source 


Mm 
AIN’T got no grudge against him at all, Jim; I’ve 
forgot all about that. But he’s hangin’ around my 
place and spoilin’ my business. I ain’t made a cent in the 
last two Sundays.”’ Little Buck was virtuously indignant. 












“Weill, then, why don’t you go around a1 
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Why don’t you treat him right? You know what I mean. was able to see what was going on alm« ‘ } pett ce 
Phelan’s voice was irritable and impatient. reached the « kirts « he throng. | at th 

“‘He’s always growlin’ nowadays,’ remarked the set he doors of both the ha ere cl had « 
geant who was outside, and the captain answere« Well ! n of anytl 
he’s got enough to growl about, by hook« Wi ul ‘ ‘ ‘ 

And indeed he h Everythir ing ong; the entilated a iri ed 1 ‘ om 

Big Feller’’ was te slightly restles ind ce plal $ tormatk hat sheet Va t 

ere coming in id fast Vorst « Sheldor mn Ke place ’’— Ke ‘ het e by whic 
latest exploit had been to conduct a personal raid on a Buck was } wn to } e fri 

dive, of which the “ Big Feller’s”’ brother was part owner Sheldon be n « " } 
: About a thousand dollars’ w h of furr I bee the d } hicl isa x 
damaged, and Little Dick’s police career would have d ‘ He wa eral fe iwa } 
then and there had not Phe lan intervens ae I t I i } t } 

“Be good to him!” Bi \ t i ( tears i ( Te pr t na 

Ain't I tried t ( First time he « ri M I ur é wal After |} ea 
a block just for wantin’ to give him a twenty; next time |} fe; and ther " fig) 
he tried him with fifty dollars and kicked into the of helpless rage str t his f \ 
yutter for it. Be good to } What do } icall being the blood which drinne I ‘ 

H vood to him? Will I hand over the whole business to hin voung fe ww who ed no ¢ rt \ 
i Will I give him a autom Will I ‘ ( Ar é | ] M Mel ' 
Oh, quit your infernal erying!"’ Phelan broke in wearil the official ** bounce huge ar carr t 
‘lf he won't take hity, offer him a h You car it the doorwa grir I ‘ ‘ 
afford it; you're making enough down t e him: The be who ha fa 

undred every night And if you’re afraid he’ll hurt you, icked } elf nd, da r 
vhy--don’t stand too near him.’ He smiled ace for | } ‘ \ 

Little Buck became indignar ll the more pit be ‘ i 

What vou puttin’ it on me for?’’ he demar W hat ‘ n him and } t \ , ( 

ou soakin’ me for? You're trying to m me i vith each the ‘ noncha ‘ H 
yusiness, that’s what. I'll see the b al He I ! he N\ 
prang back sudden as the wardman rose fro! ! cnalr some one cried ~ ind a ‘ t 
and came tu ward him T rhe ait 4 ‘ ‘ ‘ if H } \\ 

“If you say a word to anybody I'll Look here bacco ‘ her and grinned « ‘ ‘ } ‘ 
my boy, you had better leave well enough alon You've What o red after tha e cl M ha ‘ 
made lots of money where you are no ‘ affor er been able to tell dk ‘ 4 ; 
to make a little less for a while ‘ 1 strong as the ofaS 

“Well v'needn t get mad about Ye ne hear r cl ‘ t ind be I head aga t i 
me raisin’ trouble, did you? lI'vea been a friend of he wden door. Once he broke a f i r \ I } 
your’n, ain’t | He stepped closer to t wardmar nd fa i hoarsely sent forth the « esse } 

Say, can't the gang tickle that g a | o he won't he brotherhood, and then the el fingers « i ‘ ‘ } 
be so fresh his throat once more and two r tert ‘ 

A heavy hand gripped his shoulder so forcibly that he calmly at | as he writhed and gasp I I | 
winced. Larger am ir rthe face a et ‘ t ( ‘ 

“If you so much as scratch his skin I'l] tear your ‘ ‘ i be his eve ifter tha else H } 
out!” said Phelan solemnly. nisn the le, Lor M it ha A ( t I ther ! 

Nevertheless, as Little Buck's light-checked suit disap- Sheldon dropped the limy rt he cde red ¢ } 
peared throu the swinging door, the worth rdman ! hed dee] It see ‘ } repe 
viped the drops of perspiration fr his forehead ar been lifted f ff } he } ! 
sighed heavily. Hi 
friendship was costing hin 
dearly. 1 think it hl ‘ 
probable that he may nave * aa ry are t 
determined t con oO al ry ail . “= jt ¥ 
don alter that, or at iea ae ; tex : : : 2 Stee» , % Ke * t 4 
Oo warn hit or remor i : . Ligittye Sid 
trate with hin Dut, as 1 ee 7 t*, 
appeared ward, if he is By ae aS 2 te 
did come tosuch a detert ! orl) i ‘e 
nation he never had an op iia! wi , 4 
ortunity to ¢: it ou re © 

That very 1 ‘ the 
ist hour of his tour, mat é ? PER 4 


ers were pitated 


pret 


Sheldon had grown more 


and more restles Da 


by day he grew to like his 
work less. True, he 
not an 
in that part of the police 
Was not per! 
light of 


that he 


Was 


active participant 





day, but he felt 
knew of it, and even to re- 


ve irKed him 


nair 
In fact, he 
ume personal 
bility for it all. 
It seemed fated that for 


impass 
seemed to 


respons 


the iniquity of the whok 0 
reeinct Little Buck should 

‘ } T} 

be made the particular . 
scapegoat. Certainly, 

: b _ 

Sheldon patr« 1 that . 
aevika i ee: ' sieu Liles 
portion of his post on whicl 
the ‘‘Gayety”’ was located 


r 
ather frequently. Being 
man, his 


included the 





‘Gayety,” 
establishment was 


Ccalied, 
and, of 
ame running 


hat the trouble was. 


course, 


pron p 
up 


to see 











THE URBAN PAN 


By Bliss Carman 
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his own, stood 


working con- 


races than 
and features 


with more stoical 


clenched fists 


association 
silent, with 
vulsively 
‘orted the girl and her pare nts home, and 
If he ever saw 


Sheldon es 
here they drop out of this story entirely. 
them again he of it Walsh returned to 

after having sent the unfortunate ‘‘Mugsy”’ 
where he sojourned for many a long week 
his duties. 


has told no one 
patrol fis post 
hospital 


before he was fit to resume 
lV 
| | AD the matter been permitted to rest here it is prob- 
able that the climax, though inevitable, might still 
delayed. But the mountaineer 
and hot-headed a dangerous combination 
and the story told him by the boy and 
way to their home in the heart of the 
was not of a soothing nature. He had heard 
imilar tales before, but now, face to face with the victims 
sordid cruelty of it all struck him with 
Perhaps. with the added wisdom 
has brought, he might act differently 
although ing the man as I do, I doubt it. But 
was he rid of his charges than he retraced his 
"as quickly as his feet could bring 
him, rapped on the door with great emphasis, and, when it 
entered and inquired briskly for Mr. Kelly. 


nave been young Vas 
oft-hearted 
In a strong 


his parent mi the 


man 


Kast Side 
themselves, the 
overpowering force 
which « x perience 
now KnOW 
no sooner 


teps to the ‘‘Gavety 


was opened 


Mr. Kelly is out,’’ answered the bartender 
He out, eh?” said Sheldon grimly. ‘Well, you’ll 
do! You're under arrest for violating the Sunday law. 


Come mm, now 


close up this place and put on your hat 
and coat 

lhe bartender looked up incredulously, 
tinued his work, while he asked calmly 
Quit yer kiddin’ 
It took quite a little while to convince him that 
When this had 
both hands on his hips and 


and then con- 
Say, what you 
giving us? 
the 
earnest been accom- 
put 
looked with wonder and defiance at the 

You don’t care much for yer job, do you? 


ou Want me 


detective Was In 


plished, however, he 
officer, 

Well, if 
and take me (,uess you'd better 
here, though, or you'll get hurt.” 

Several men who had been attracted by the loud alter- 


gathering closely around 


come 
get out of 
cation began and a couple of 
and 


Out of the 


come in evidence. 
noted this, 
too near him, 


revolvers black-jacks began to 


corner of his eve Sheldon and, 


turning suddenly when one man pressed 
intruder backward 

ortunately for all concerned, Mr. Kelly 
cer, Who was thoroughly 


he st 
Now close up this 





himself 


valked in at this juncture 





now, no sooner saw hin 


You're under arrest, Mr. Welly 











iace right awa if vou want to avoid trouble 
Go for him, boys!" shouted the bartender, and Littl 
Buck oked as though he yuld like to see gr bette 
rat t adast nha ve ri ould 
take place Prudence, however, dictated a different line 
of conduct | tle Buel He waved his retainers back 
ind called for t hat and coat with ominous restraint 
Close up the place tirst nsisted Sheldon resolutely 
iv, Mi ! began hk if vou weren't He 
t } ff { turned awa abruptu Cor ilong 
ris he sa ve won't be ne lor And close up the 
r We'll ple him ra little while.” 
Sergeant Halligan was at the desk when Sheldon ar- 
ned hi one? nt « t 
(or nh rmured, and ed lips as th igh they 
e dr Chen he picked up his pen agair lasked 
t ( What } ha 
Ola I ne ¢ for Kel ind resisting 
i nott ‘ t L rid 
hele i he irkeeper I} ergeant wrote 
iret r\ rr \ feed ind with the 
mni l writ he B f Door Ther 
‘ t ] ! ‘ na are 
1} 1 } r ia ist, andl 1 Ver 
i eaete N er? itt 
’ He t if nd ad t 
i el it Mr. Kell ind 
f ed grandl } val 
A fe ‘ later he i 1, | S j 
‘ ] ] a he d , ed 
Kt ho th fell ou 
Ye 
\ edn t ge iT rt one 
Lust reaere hand 
af ne I mans t Nhe law ind what R 
Fe] iMu err R tha 1 
’ f, ed S} ion pa , 
hat nd y 
Phelar ‘ i n | t ind the whok r 
had et ! i H iid nothing, but wl i 
er 1 ng Then he drew Sheldon into tl 
e, and tl ived there for quite a while, talking, and 
vhen at last th came out each understood the other 


l'o their cred t be it said with enlightenn 
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Kelly had not been bailed out, and the wardman went 
into the back room to talk with him. He came back a 
few moments later, looking red and angry 

‘Watch yourself, Dick,’’ he said tersely. 
going to do you if they can - and me too, 

At the door he turned again 

‘You know what that * he asked. 
‘*That means that when you go out at night, especially in 
lonely streets, keep looking behind you. And for my sake, 
if not your own, don’t sass Rooney when he comes here.”’ 

‘I’ve got youina peck of trouble, Mr. Phelan, haven't 
1?” asked Sheldon contritely. 

The wardman walked back quickly, with outstretched 
hand. 

A moment later he was gone. 

Rooney came in a few minutes later. He was a stout, 
florid man, of medium height, with extraordinarily long 
arms, which would impress even a superticial observer with 
their muscular power. A square, aggressively protruding 
jaw was partly concealed by a Vandyke beard of reddish 
hue. 

‘*Where’s Riley?’ he asked, and, at the sound of his 
voice, the captain came quickly from the inner room, where 
he had been trying to appease the irate Kelly. 

‘‘Why, Mr. Rooney, sir, how do you do? How are you, 
sir? Come right in!” 

He opened the door of the private office invitingly, but 
Rooney did not move. 

‘Make out that bail-bond for Buck,”’ he 

And hustle, too.” 

He walked up and down the room, and then 
suddenly: ‘‘Where’s the chap locked him up?” 

The captain looked embarrassed and whispered some- 
thing in his ear 

‘Idon’teareacontinental! What’shisname 
asked Rooney in a loud tone. “If 
you can call me a liar.” 

Do you want me?” said a quiet, pleasant 
irate politician turned and confronted a very 
well-built 


“They're 
I guess.” 


means, don’t you? 





ordered sharply 


asked 


anyway?” 
I don't get his buttons 
- voice. The 
tall, very 
man, who was, moreover, standing quite close 
in fact, that Rooney had to step back a 
little to prevent his chest from rubbing against the giant’s 
middle waistcoat button. Heeyed him up and down for an 
instant and then turned loftily away but his voice was much 
gentler when he “Is that bail-bond drawn yet?’ 

Oh, I beg vo Sheldon drawled ; ‘‘ I thought 


to him: so close, 


asked 
r pardor re 
you wanted me 

Of course, after that there could be no e 
Rooney announced that the ‘fresh cop 
Phelan had not been idle, meanwhile, and so 
Mr. Rooney found himself confronted with ¢ 


mpromise 


go bul 


t Was that 





nh unexpected 








obstacle. For a certain very influential district leader 
declared with great positiveness that the ‘‘fresh cop 
should stay. Corry was Phelan’s political leader, and I 


annot help saying something about hi 

The name I have but 
there are many who will recognize him when they read this 
Ho was a big-hearted, chivalrous little 
loval 


hone ty 





given him is, of course, fictitious, 


man, generous and 
and honest according to his own peculiar notions of 
No one, for instance, had ever 
break a promise. In money matters he was a very Roths 
child of . election day, it must be 
confessed, his henchmen came early to the polls and yoted 
He did more effective charitable we 
than all the char 
handed, he 


known him to 


integrity; and yet, on 


rk in his district 


ies combined 


often 





itable institutions and societ 


Sing) had closed every dive in the precinct 








ae | pit 

where the police had long been ‘less. Loyalty to 
friends, of whom he had a host, even in the ranks of the 
opposing parties, was his fetish. In short, he was the t 
best type of politician his party could produce — unser 
pulous, but warm-} ted ar nerous to a fault and 
the majorities | hich he earried his d rict at eve 
primary and general election showed the hold he had a 
yuired upon the hearts of his constituer His assembl 
listrict adjoined R y's and popula Via 

r hest and ! tr le enaracter 











more t r, ur it last It Was ¢ tot Big B 
I f » promp espoused the former's cause lhe 
Big Boss” didn't like Cort it was well known that he 
’Brien, held e lead p of the par only through 
Corr sufferans 
rr } iof the new turn wh h alf S 

ha n Phelan, > ldon and Wal Ver i 
r ferred to a precinct on the rv out rts of the ¢ 
There they remained for two days, and were then sent to 
inotl prec in the very heart of the business district 
ind after tl the transfers came thi ind fast, and, as 
Phelar our funeral ha pegul One ad the 
vould i themselves patr amu imidst wheat 
fields and barnyards, inhabited only by squawking hens 
ind br ir “attle the re doing their 

nt little ra iking a public 

f the i They gave 
l by the d them by the 





thereafter 
A significantly 
sible for either Sheldon 


transfer had made it impos- 


opportune 


or Walsh to appear in court to 
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prosecute Kelly and his bartender, and a complaisant 
judge freed both these virtuous gentlemen immediately, 
with a public rebuke to *‘ policemen who oppressed citizens 
in the pursuit of an honest calling; made arrests without 
provocation and then failed to appear to testify against 
them.” 

But the hardest trial was yet in store for the unfortunate 
policemen. It came when the “ 
their trail. ‘*Shoo-flies,’”’ it may be explained, are round 
men sent from Central Office to tour the city and see that 
patrolmen perform their duty properly. Through the 
efforts of these gentlemen, who, of course, had orders not 
to be too tender-hearted where any member of the trio was 


shoo-flies'’ were sent on 


concerned, the greater portion of the salaries of the two 
new officers went in involuntary contribution to the police- 
pension fund, in the shape of fines. Phelan 
molested so persistently as were his companions, although 
even he suffered. The pecuniary loss itself was not the 
only injury worked by these fines; they were also a handi- 
cap in any examination for promotion. To an outsider 
it may appear strange that the patrolmen did not avoid 
these fines by performing their duty. But when one 
remembers that the police manual contains several hur 

dred technical and practically obsolete rules, patrol-duty 


was not 


becomes less simple. 

“The best policeman that ever wore shoe-leather,’ 
Phelan complained, ‘‘can be caught if they go after him 
Yesterday | was transferred clear over to Street 
When I started down there the cars were blocked and | 
was ten minutes late at roll-call. I got twenty 
for ed 


“Two days fine for every 


days’ fine 


minute you were late, eh? 


Corry laughed grimly. ‘‘How is your friend, Sheldon, 
getting on?” 
‘Last I heard of him he got thirty days on two com- 


one for patrolling six inches too near the curb, and 


plaints ; 
the other for not smiling when he saw the ‘‘shoo-fly’’— or 
something like that. | it in the Police News. I 
1aven't had a post within two miles of him since this 


<aW 
began.’ 

Corry had been introduced to Sheldon some time before $ 
and the little politician had at once conceived an immense 
liking for the big, earnest young patrolmar 

Guess they're in debt to the Police Department at the 
end of the month, instead of any 
they?” he laughed, and then added: ** Y« 
some money around to them to-morrow 

Phelan shook his head gloomily 

They won't take it,”’ he answered. 


get 


getting salary, aren't 


i'd better carry 


If the chief would 


only ‘break’ us” he knows we'd back through the 
courts.” 
**Where'’s Sheldon's post?”’ asked Corry 
“In Street this morning. He'll probabl 


this neighborhood to-morrow, because that’s farthest away 


be around 


from where he is now.” 
and Phelan 


hair when a thought seemed to strike 


The two men smoked in silence for some tin 
was dozing off in his 





him, and he opene d his « ves and spoke abruptly 

‘Little Buck's gang tried to do Sheldon yesterday, | 
hear. He got away with a couple of them, though and 
then got a complaint for discharging his revolver.’ 

Oh!” said Corry thoughtfully Well, we will stop 
that quick enough That is something we can do, 
anyway 

That ve ry night the Black Hawks 


volunteers, swooped down on the Gayet 


reénforced by many 
and if anything 
in the place remained unbroken or unmarred when they 
left it Later 
a message reached Kelly from quarters that could not be 


and thereafter no more brick 


was di to accident or oversight entirely 





disregarded, s or pistol-shot 





me, inadvertently, in Sheldon’s directior 

Che rest of this stor is become municipal history, and 
will be stated only briefly here. The primary election 
brought with it some tremendous surprises The “ Big 
Boss "’ was defeated in his own district by a candidate who 


ry; Rooney won by a very 
became the virtual 
that followed 


had been put forth by Cor 
| indeed and C 


Im the 


rry 


rene ral electior 








the party ticket was defeated, chiefly, as was proven 
through the efforts of O’Brien and Rooney, aided by 
d leaders who trusted them and were their dupes 
vard was } i ot or in fact, R voney lost 

his district at the next at and ver since 

een of much importan 

Io the ears of the re chief, who succeeded 

t Big Fell came a eat interest, imparted 
in strict confidence Of course, it mewhat em- 
wllished, but in the main the facts given were true. The 
police chief told it to his society friends, also in strict 
confidence, and at last the press got hold of it, but by the 
time it Was given to the public it was so distorted as to be 


inrecognizable 
1a good 
chief 


t} 
innes, 


» However, both Sheldon and Walsh re- 
deal of adulation, and to climax it all, the 
who never did things by halves, remitted 
and both of them detective 
soon as their lengths of service rendered them 
¢ As for Phelan, he was fully 
content to be unmolested until he was ready to retire 


appointed 
sergeants as 
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elgid 


e for such promotion 
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MEN @ WOMEN 


BlacKsmith, Cornetist, Watchdog 



























































|S pe KSMITHS have become artists, teache rs, preac hers, i s 

) poets, soldiers and pretty nearly everything else, but it | | ‘ ! 
is unlikely that any man of the trade of Tubal Cain ever ‘ 

got so far, in great affairs, as James A. Tawney, of Minne- H ‘ 

sota, who is torn with conflicting doubts whether he is 0 





prouder because he once por ided out horseshoes on an 





anvil or because he played the B-flat cornet in the Punxsu- 
tawney Silver Cornet Band. 

Tawney is chairman of the Committee on Appropriations 
of the House of Representatives. This year he will control 
the disposition of some six or seven hundred millions of 
dollars. The total is necessarily approximate, because the 
money bills are not yet laws. Next year he will control the 
same amount or more. Conservatively estimated, his two 
years as chairman will see the appropriation of thirteen or 
fourteen hundred millions. And, if the Republicans con- 
tinue in power in the House, he will remain as despot of 


similar vast sums, for ever since the days of Speaker Reed 











Conservative Senator Tillman 





YENATOR TILLMAN, the eat-'e ulive atesma 
this has been a “billion-dollar country,’’ and pretty soon » from South Ca na, and for? enator William | 


it will take a billion-and-a-half Congress to run things. 
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Chandler, of Ne H | ‘ \"\ 
Money bills originate in the House. The chairman of the Chandler ! | 
Appropriations Committee has final jurisdiction over the he ri ‘ f 
items that go into these bills for report to the House. The Chandler h; , } ' , 
House trims some and increases some, but the groundwork a and | 
generally remains about the same. Most of the schemes i Da hey are } 
for getting Government money sift through this chairman's , After I } } , } of t} 
fingers. He gets the official estimates, which are liberal to lrate | he Si he « iChar ibe 
the point of prodigality , and pares them with a cold-heart- I epor ( i r mat ind read care 
edness that makes heads of executive departments weep. f He came to a se ! vhicl ‘ ed M 
He decides who shall have and who shall not subject to the Congressman James A. Tawney, of Minnesota rich thev do not know within a re of millions how much 
votes of his colleagues, and his colleagues usually do what the own or, more proper Dew ner. he ! ich the have 
he says, for a chairman is an autocrat from whom Nicholas, swimmingly when— biff— bang boom away he went on tolen from the peo} 
of Russia, could profitably take lessons by mail day in 1902-— left the reservation and became an insurgent I think, Tillmar aid Chandler, ‘that I would char 
*“Watchdog of the Treasury”’ is the pet name of the in the famous Cuban Reciprocity fight of that year. He I vord ‘stolen’ to ‘sé 1 
Appropriations chairman. Disgruntled seekers after had been whip. He knew the ins-and-outs of the House 1 would do wha asked ‘I in in amazemer 
Government money have intimated before now that this and he was made leader of that band of beet-sugar warriors Change that word ‘stolen’ to ‘seized 
watchdog never barks except when the people from the who f ht and bled and bled and fought again for their Senator Tillman took the report and studied the sentences 
minority try to get a few dollars, but that isn’t really true homes, their firesides and their sugar-beet a long time Then he sighed and said 
Sometimes the watchdog barks at members of his own Tawney isa good fighter. He is resourceful and untiring All right; I'll change it, but ‘seized’ is almighty con- 
party. The fact is he rarely bites. He whipped the organization in that fight by tacking ar ervative for 
Of course, Tawney doesn't handle any of this vast sum amendment on the Cuban Reciprocity bill abolishing the 
of money. He doesn't see any of it, except 85000 a year, differential on sugar That caugh he r Trust be - rs 
$1200 clerk hire and twe nty cents a mile for mileage from tween wind and water, and it killed the | for the tims A Suggested Improvement 


Winona to Washington, with a $125 stationery allowance There were one or two insurgent movements after that Q! NATOR BEVERIDGE was making an impassioned 
bya) ] speect ny 












Still, he has a great say in directing h it shall be spent but the clarion voice of Tawney did t cheer them o b pe In the ist of one of his most flowery 
and in making the law giving it to the legal spenders, and Tawney refused to insures hey expected him to lead periods, the venerable Senator Pettus, of Alabama, arose 
that is no slouch of a job fora chap who quit school when he the Statehood revolution t} ear. There were two reasor Does the Senator from Indiana vir to the Senator 
was fourteen years old, went to work at the forge and never why he didn't The first is that he chairman of the from Alabama asked the presiding officer 
did get to school again until he was twenty-seven, when he Appropriations Committee, and the second is that Unelk Certair aid Senator Beveridgs I am alwa 
took a law course. Joe Cannon put him there He inted to get his I glad to yield to the Senator from Alabama, who never 

Tawney was born in Pennsylvania. He was a boy in through. He was wise eno it he « I hedd kr ledge « h t 
Adams County and then went to Punxsutawney, where h the organization was against hit he washed off the war vhich is under discussion, and who always adorns ever 
learned to be a blacksmith and was the cornet player in the paint, buried the hatchet, came ba t the reservatior peech into wl h he mav come with } rare and graceful 
band. When he came to Congress in 1890 he came from and sat down. It is grand and her to lead an insurgent humo What does the Senator from Alabama desire to 
Minnesota, where he had worked at the forge, studied law movement. It isa ‘tight against odds for one’s lif Still, it ask 
and gone far enough into politics to get elected. He was isn't polities, and the blacksmith of Punxsutawney ha *Nothi: Senator Pettu ' 
and is a snappy, black-« ved, broad-shouldered, barrel- 4 it that game at ead 
chested man, quick, vigorous and alert. Uncle Joe Cannon ne oks | aman of thirty-t He is f ‘ 

- 4 " . sf ay 2 ° . v1Y r he ] ‘ al Y , + 

looked him over. Uncle Joe fancies young chaps like om t t he H H ! FrankKness to Mr. Armour 


lawney, who appear to have red blood in them. When _ has made hira a masterof the intricacies of legislation. H 
Cannon was chairman of the Appropriations Committee, knows the machiner When ther inything to be dor Pipe ES TOLLES, a Detroit man whe 
Tawney was under his wing. When Cannon became position with Armour and Compa 





Speaker and Hemenway left the House to go to the Senate ! ¥ the machine t! H el t eat Chica or i i | ‘ 

Tawney was chosen for the Appropriations chairmanship. peaker Cannot I r ! ‘ , 

Before that he had been the Republican whip. eastr proba fors Oner } I} | { 
His musical abilities are various. Aside from knowing len prod He has be« ea ifte ‘ H i 












the B-flat cornet he has a sweet tenor voice. This endeared one of the | est place he ert iv, and } is tl 
him to Speaker Henderson, for when Henderson wanted Pr ent, the Speaker a he ¢ J ‘ 1) " ‘ | 
to sing There’s a Hole in the Bottom of the Sea, Tawne J eCour he chair nof the House A y ed A 
supplied the high notes and could sing for six hours on a ee ra inybody « la Alwa ‘ Mr. Art 
stretch, if necessary. He was recognized as a good party plugged along from the time he was fourteen, and his two Tolles, who had heard of the inspe n habits of | 
man, had his district behind him, and was getting along attributes of success have been a good, clear mind and Armour laughs i | L pre 
good, clean courage. He did this vear wl man after? 
has shirked recommended the reti ‘ ( the | 
annuated clerks in the Government ser ( Chere are |} 
dreds of them more than seventy vears old He ‘ 






would be a howl, for many of these men are old 






He knew, also, that some provision must be 






and he opened a way by advocating the reductior 


salaries. This brought the matter to a head and produced a 






fair settlement, and that was what Tawney want 






Colonel Ewing's Facer 
OLONEL ASH EWING was sergeant-at-arms of the 


Missouri Senate for many year He 


Missourian and well liked by the lawmaker 







One of the Senators met him one morning, and, after KoA 










the sual salutations, remarked 
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THE QUEST of thee COLON 


Finding Our House and Housing 





I LENGTH, while we were still city dwellers, we 
discovered the house which was to be a further 
realization of alluring possibilities. 

Toward the close of a day in early spring we entered an 
old-time town, less than fifty miles from New York City. 
We were visiting friends who lived in a house that stood 
before the Revolution, and after dinner we strolled down 
the single street of the attenuated town, a street shaded by 
beautiful trees and with close-by hills looking sleepily down 
on it 

At the end of the village stood an ancient quadrupedal 
sign, placed high upon its pedestal of granite, in the midst 
of a tiny triangular green. And facing out toward the 
ancient sign was a large, square-front, red-brick building, 
stately but desolate, maple-shaded, and with a monster 
trumpet vine clinging to its front 

At once it fascinated us. In the middle front, beneath 
a charming beehive window, was a portico, stone-floored, 
with four white columns rising to its little roof and with an 
iron railing bending down at either side of the generous 

tone steps and terminating at the bottom in clustered 
bars surmounted by a round brass knob at either sice 

Solid shutters shut in the windows; yet not forbiddingly 

only with a sort of austere reserve. And we peered into 
the hall through the narrow windows at either side of the 
door, and gained an impression of spaciousness and freedom. 

The owner crossed the street from his house, seeing that 
a neighbor with visitors was looking at the once-while 
inn. ‘‘Should you like te look through it ?"’ he said 

‘*Yes, indeed; we are interested in buildings with old 
fireplaces.” 

The owner smiled 
fireplaces and Franklin 

We entered through the heavy-paneled door. We 
walked through the spacious hall, eleven feet wide and 


here are sixteen of them, counting 


thirty-seven feet long We looked at the arching in the 
centre with its supports of fluted pilasters. 

It was a case of love at first sight We opened room 
after room. We handled brass knobs. We fumbled 


We mounted to the 
in the centre of the roof, and looked at the hills and 
ret ches pasture-land. We 
beneath the 


latche 
outloo 


S We counted the fire places 
k 

the sweeping st of woods and 
went down into the great cellars, ranging 
entire house. We stood behind the bar in the taproom 
We peered into the mud-turtle roof of the 

We peered behind the fireboard of th 


old bri k oven 
st of the fire- 


} 
large 


piace 








Before long we were able to make the fine old house our 
home, and moved to it with all of our belongings. The 
ilding was not constructed until after the Revolution 
t Washington himself often rode past where it stands, and 
ynce he camped on the low-sweeping ridge over which the 
rning sun looks in at our front window The entire 


inity is rich in memories of brave an 


) 1 stately American 
officers, and of their proud, peruked 
f 


and periwigged allic 





I phere of a serene and mellow past ¢ nfolds the 
Village And the house itself is associated with many a 
f with Aaron Burr, and Martin Van Buren 
Greeley, and Washington Irving, and Gouver 

neur Morris, and many another of national or local fame 
The old Georgian house was bare of furniture; 
but its rooms are of the kind that seem half furnished even 
when empty, so perfect in proportion they are, and of such 


amous man 


and Horace 


statels 


dignified fineness of line And in the rehabilitation one 
Editor's Note. This is the third in a series of papers by Mr. and 
Mrs r of their own experiences and successes 





Our Finds 


The Elephant Inn — |t was a Case of Love at First Sight 


By Robert and Elizabeth ShacKleton 


could not but have the pleasurable feeling of restoring to 
the building its own, of placing old furniture in rooms that 
had been made for it. 

With a garden, and flowers, and an orchard of two- 
score trees, we could feel that we had delightfully gone back 
to the land as well as gone back into the delicate atmos- 
phere of the past. 

Exceptional, allthis? No. Others have done similarly. 
Almost any one can do similarly if he so wishes. And, in 
regions where there is nothing of old-fashioned architecture, 
houses may be built like those of the past. A group of 
lovers of the old in one of the cities of the West recently 
bought a village, every house in it, and all the land, and then 
remodeled the houses with great effectiveness after old 
designs and are allowing no new houses to be built except 
of the same general style. 

But in many a section no altering, no copying is needed. 
At almost any place within from twenty-five to fifty miles 
of New York, Boston, Philadelphia or numerous other cities 

often at still nearer points— you may be sure of finding 
an empty old-time house. 

If such a house be desired for use in summer only, or if 
nearness to a city is not essential, the field is vastly wider. 
In the Berkshires, sought out though they are by thousands 
as a place of recreation, there are scores of deserted houses 
open to the storms of winter and the sun of summer. We 
counted over thirty in a single day’s drive in the Farm- 
ington valley 

But it is the possibility of finding old-time houses within 
easy reach of great cities that is most unexpected and 
captivating. 

Not that they give every indication of being ready for 
delightful occupancy. On the contrary, they are apt to 
give a first impression of being highly undesirable wrecks; 
as being, for one reason or another, impossible; and they 
are liable to be weather-beaten and in need of paint, and 
their surroundings to be overgrown with weeds. It is with 
old houses as it is with old furniture: the eye of faith is 
necessary 

‘Old houses mended, cost 
they ‘re ended! 


little less than new before 
cried the cynical Colley Cibber; but 
assuredly that was very far from being the case in the 
rehabilitation of the once-while inn. For although the 
building, naturally enough, had somewhat of a dilapidated 
appearance when we first saw it, it was firm and strong in 
essentials. The great, thick walls were good, and the roof 
was good, and the flooring was good, and the ceilings in 
every room but one were good. With such excellent points 
in our favor we could afford to smile cynicism ; 


at Cibber’s 



































The Eight-Foot Brick Fireplace as We Found It 





although perhaps a complete restoration, outside and in, 
including eaves and waxed floors and the addition of 
porcelain tubs and various convenient sundries not abso- 
lutely essential, would make Cibber sager than we think. 

The red and the azure blue of the halls, from top to 
bottom of the house, a sort of acreage of space when we 
came to look at it, were among the things imperatively de- 
manding attention. But a man, working for a couple of 
days, sandpapered away the offending colors, with only 
the accompaniment of clouds of dust, and then the white 
for the woodwork and soft buff for the walls were quickly 
put in place, the walls being treated in tem pera—that is, 
the color being applied with size instead of oil. 

The old kitchen of the inn was a great room, twenty-six 
by sixteen, occupying the ground floorof an extension at the 
rear, opening from the end of the main hall. At the farther 
end of this room was a huge brick fireplace, whose structure 
extended from ceiling to floor, the opening in the brick 
being of the capacious width of eight feet, a height of 
six feet and a depth of three. At the side was the ancient 
oven, built in to the depth of the chimney. There were 
wooden cupboards along two of the walls, there was a 
decrepit sink, and the fireplace itself was bricked in at either 
end, besides holding in its middle a dilapidated range. 

But in spite of the discouragements in aspect, the lines 
were there, and the fireplace was there, and the oak floor 
was there, and therefore the possibilities were there. 

And, first, it was as’ against opportunity to use such a 
room as a kitchen. Its shape, and the hospitably capa- 
cious fireplace, and the pleasant location at the end of the 
hall, and the pleasing view toward the hills, and the fact 
that this cozy room had a lower ceiling than any of the 
principal rooms of the house, all combined to mark it out 
as a sitting-room, a working-room. 

He who would successfully adopt an old house must ap- 
proach it with openness of mind and a readiness to meta- 
morphose, and one of our first cares was to make this room 
what it was so clearly fitted for. 

Nor was it a difficult task. Like most of the eminently 
fit things to be done about a house, it was easily done. 

The wooden cupboards along the walls, snuffy and of no 
design, were removed, as was also the sink. A pickaxe 
cleared away, in an hour, the broken old range and the brick 
at the fireplace ends. The hearth, of brick, was good and 
sound, and in front of this, before the oak flooring began, 
was a surface of brick, two feet wide, supported upon an 
arch in the cellar 

The brick of this two-foot section had woefully sunk, and 
a workman who was to repair it sent word that he could not 
It was a case of immediate need; and again, like 
many another case, presented not nearly so formidable a 
difficulty as it at first sight appeared to do. For, after all, 
‘another man may do what has by man been done! So, 
in the evening, with the butcher knife the sunken brick 
were lifted out, disclosing the bed of sand on which all old 
hearths are laid. The gutter by the roadside was full of 
fine sand, and some fifteen bucketfuls raised the bed to its 
proper level. The bricks were then relaid and sand and 
water filled up the crevices as the amateur worker had seen 
men laying brick sidewalks when he was a boy; and in 
less than two hours what had threatened to be a formidable 
task was entirely completed. 

The walls of the old kitchen had had many a coat of 
whitewash in the years that had gone. Scaly and yellow 
and blistered they were; but a man with a hoe soon peeled 
them down to the original surface 

Friendly discouragers told us that paper could never be 
made to stick on such a wall; but there isa way to make it 


come 
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stick. The paperhanger first put 




































































on vinegar to kill the action of the fireplaces is « done and look 
lime, then glue; then, at the end of formidably final, but it wa he 
a day’s work in another room, he task of lke than half an hour 
took what paste he had left and a have the brick and read 
pound of glue, and brushed over the ‘ i I | tion 
ceiling and walls with this stickiest firepla er led ila 
of mixtures. Then, indeed, the there were ne ‘ he treasure 
wall-paper stuck! whict ancied might 
Low shelves for books were now ‘ \ } the 
placed against the walls, for the or pe 
greater part of three sides of the har ‘ if ri ! t 
room, and then all was ready for ! prec bra ‘ wa 
the furniture. ‘‘There was in the ! en behind the boa 
rear of the house,” once wrote vi he front 
Hawthorne of another charming ancier we osed | } 
old building, *‘the most delightful ‘ ‘ } \ ts wealt! 


little nook that ever afforded snug 
seclusion.’’ And, somehow, we now 
had such a nook, except that it was 
not precisely what one would term 
little. But it was none the less 
snug, with its three windows, and 
the cavernous fireplace in which 
the flames would leap and roar. 
But, having metamorphosed the 
kitchen into a sitting-room, it was 
necessary to transform some other 
room into a kitchen. However, 
there was a room all ready to our 
hand—thetaproom! For inan inn 
that is no longer to be an inn noth- 
ing so lags superfluous as the tap- putting through of stove-pipes, and 
room. This one was conveniently The Eight-Foot Fireplace as It ls wherever was such a mar it was 
situated forthe new service to which repaires 
we destined it. It wasa matter of putting the wooden bar them: the many-sided genius who, not content with fete} Wall-paper had to be chosen for the various rooms, and 
down in the cellar, of altering bottle cupboards into dish ing fire from the sky, wanted to show people how to use fire | this was a matter requiring time and care, to secure papers 
cupboards, of transposing some shelving into a side-table; in their own houses which should accentuate the old-fashioned period, har 
and the thing was done. This particular Franklin, however, had to be taken out, monize with furniture and picture ind be beautiful In 
In this room stood one of the ancient Franklins; open- as it was not fitted for kitchen use. It was then asimple a general way, our choice fell upon greens and yellows, 
front arrangements of iron with gracefully curving jambs, matter to have the wall bricked up where it had stood. of which, in these days, it possible to secure speciall 
half stove and half fireplace, of a good deal of dignity in Thena modern cooking range was set up (forthe love ofthe effective designs 
appearance, brass-ornamented and with bands of brass; old does not properly carry with it a love for the defects Some of the doors were without their original brass knobs 
the fire to burn on a flat open hearth, with the use of and- of the old); and there was our kitchen, with a door into and in those cases new knobs were put on — new old knobs, 
irons; and such things were eminently fitting in a house of | the broad hall directly across from the dining-room that is, as we possessed a considerable number of old ones, 
this sort because of their really having been the inception The double parlors of the inn, one of which we made our _ picked up, from time to time, in anticipation of need, at 
of the famous Colonial personage whose name still clings to dining-room, possessed fireplaces which had been bricked 


THE CRY OF THE CHILDREN 


Human Documents in the Case of the New Slavery 


FTER visiting a num- courteous and hospitabk 
ber of the mill towns, Such probity as theirs, such 


traveling always from delicacy of feeling and upright 
aces’ By Mrs. JOHN VAN VORST 058: 
° their face that nherited 








Franklin in the house was painted 








black Here and there was a hole 


through the ce ne, made for the 

















‘locals’? patronized chiefly by at int 

the nomadic paupers to whom capacity for culture which 

has been unjustly affixed the appellative of *‘poor white English settlers, when, two hundred years ago, they moved constitutes good breeding 

trash,’’ one becomes familiar with this native American inland after a primary sojourn among the coast towns, they Yet it is not, to be sure, with a workman's sentiments and 

type. They producean impression like one we had long ago carried with them the fine principles and moral qualities possibilities for refinement that the mill-owner has to cor 

when we were children and went to visit some mysterious which no physical deterioration has caused them to forsak« cern himself. His interest in the human ends when he has 

relative, a grandmother ora great-aunt. Onthefirstrainy Thefts and crimes are unknown among them; they havea __ tested his abilities as a ‘‘hand."’ These, alas, in the Ala 

day we used to mount into the somewhat awe-inspiring reverential and religious attitude of mind, a pride of family, bamian, are limited. Industrially, these English seior 

realms known as the attic. Young and vivacious, we a sense of honor, the sentiment of gratitude They are whatever their charm from a social point of view ire px 

reveled at bringing our exuberant animation, like a whirl- recruit It is generally not an energetic resolution that 

wind, to toss about the withered, inanimate objects that brir them in from the country to the? but some n 

had long lain dust-covered and in silence. Suddenly in the fortune in the f the death or illne f the father, the 

midst of such disrespectful turbulence we came across iren and « ; ther ! 

some discarded bygone possession which, by its very faded r f 

elegance, invoked a past memory that roused in us a feeling r r pt i 

of reverence for we knew not what. It might have been ng the I } ! 

mnly a bit of silk—a bodice, a mantle, an embroidered ' 

shawl, a parasol of lace so worn out, in fact, that, as we ng de ‘ fT 

touched it, it crumbled in our hands. Yet the very dust ! ur 

that sifted on to us arrested the assurance in our hearts , } } , 

that youth was everything —awakened brusquely the con- } 1 f em frur f nt 

sciousness in us, the consciousness of a past. Thus do the compared he effort | ur iy 

poverty-stricken people of the South —the poor white t he Nort I rm 

trash — irresistibly affect one. he cl I} I 1 ur 
Any economist who enjoys riding, roughshod, his ‘ re of their f ind that 

hobbies into a ‘‘class,”’ can heedlessly confront the mon- paid f premature ext 

grels pouring pell-mell from Europe into the Northern and It is, t re, only « n vear the first important 

Western slums. But the Southern ‘‘mill folk,” the hill ttor vas st n A uma. Milli f dolla 

people or crackers, are of that warp and that woof whose hen have p 1 from th ffer he North and 

fine original quality, like the faded brocade bodice, exhales from th itive our his a modati ta 

a perfume of long ago, which causes one, however militant, Ther t general awakenir ict n mod 

rather to dwell upon the charm of past memories than to hing indu t una eff 

conjure up any hope of future hygienic and progressive What | he money? 


reforms. 
These people are the best we have. But they have dwelt 








too long in exile, cut off by their illiteracy from an outside tt WA. a } 
world, without instruction, plunged in profoundest igno- Gran’maw’s Anatomy Consisted of an Implacable | hildr nder filtes i Without their 





rance concerning pract ical things. Descendants of the « arly Series of Double Chins Col ition thet 











‘The law,’’so more than one factory-agent told me, ‘‘is, 
and must remain, a dead letter in Alabama.” 

What, then, are we to conclude? 

That we are a nation financially ferocious? That we are 
and should be willing to have a generation of girls and boys 
among the poor, of future mothers and fathers, sacrificed, 
crippled, deteriorated, starved slowly to death, in order 
that the cotton-mill industry ina single State shall prosper ? 

Exactly so, economists respond. A few lives more or 
less scarcely count in the history of a nation’s commercial 
growth. 

Granted. But does not a single one of these human 
lives, innocent children's lives, plundered by us, 
blindly, unwittingly, if you will, with no other thought than 
our own enrichment — does it not leave an ugly, disfiguring 
blot upon the annals of our spiritual welfare, which more 
than effaces all our benefactions to the poor in the name of 
philanthropy and all our contributions to “ progress” in 
the name of industrial evolution? 

And Georgia? Take one of the largest factories in that 
State! The immensity of the mill, the dreariness of the 
village, strike one with a melancholy that clings and is 
insidious: the frame houses all alike, painted a sickly yel- 
low; yards with dogs and chickens that 
stray about the steps and porch; the geometrical avenues 
labeled A, B, C and D; the church without a steeple; the 

plant’’ with its tall chimneys—the only things in town 
stretching heavenward — which pour forth a blackness that 
sky and changes its dome of blue to a mantle of 
dullness; the new roads that cut like scars across the with- 
ered earth as it rises in a slope on either side of the mill- 
stream; the dead cornstalks in the neighboring fields; the 
cotton resting here and there like flakes of snow on the 
brown plants which the first frost has killed. Such are the 
homes and the surroundings offered by Northern capital 
to the twelve hundred hands who operate the mill. 

No one is permitted to visit the spinning-room 
may watch the monster feed upon human lives. 
miserable débris that, hour by hour, 
be studied at the schoolhouse and 


these 


the invading back 


stains the 


no one 
But the 
from its 
in the 


escapes 
clutches can 
**homes.” 

Lessons are, it is true, given regularly to the children by 
a number of teachers, a part of whose wages is paid by the 
company. I found two hundred and fifty children enrolled 
on the school lists, and an average attendance of about half 
that number in the classrooms, which are spacious and 
well lighted 

In the school there was the usual turbulent, restless, 
little group barefoot, old in 
unborn to book-knowledge, kindly and tragic in all they 
represente d of glorious possibilitie Ss suppressed and stifled 
by overwhelming labor, and slowly crushed by the gradual 
starvation of their bodies. 

With the teacher's permission I put the following ques- 
tion to a primary class of forty-five children between the 
ages of six and eleven 

How many of you have ever worked ina mill?”’ 


eager ragged, experience, 


The attention quickened at this word of work—like a 
flash the handswent up. 1 counted thirteen: thirteen out 
of forty-five, all under twelve years old, who had been 


already laborers 
What was there, indeed, to protect them in this State 
4 No legislation of any sort 


ryla VO regarding an 
id-letter clause re stricting the 


number of 
pre ntleman's 
whe reby 


aye-iimit a ae 


working-hours a week to sixty-six, and a 


made among. the mill-owners, each 


had pledged his word to employ no children under twelve 


avreement 


vears of age! 


Everything in the village belongs to the 
for a four-room house one dollar and 
and for a building, or half building, 


four weeks Neither 


corporation 
ihe « ompany ¢ harye 
twenty 


cents a Week, 


with five rooms, six dollars every 
light nor heat is furnished free. 

Having taken from the teacher a list of truants, I set out 
to call upon sume of the strange, unknown “other half"’ of 
humanity about which such questions are often put as 

Are they really so different from us Are they 
happy as we think they are? Do the children suffer as 
children would?” 

No doubt one of our children made to work 
twelve hours a day, would either rise up in juvenile revolt 
or be carried to an early grave. But to break the spirit that 
is bowed and plied by accumulated generations of want and 
need it takes some time, even for the subtlety of the cotton- 
mill owner. Yet There is a wearing- 
among the n 





as un- 


were he 


he accom} lishes it 
ill hands, a gradual breaking down, an 
different in kind from 


under similar circumstances 


out 
inward unhappiness, a sensibility 
what ours would be 
of the opposite wsthetic chord to which their tastes have 
and 


es and of their 


hecause 


been attuned, but no less than ours in degree, keen 


enough, God knows. to make of their lis 





children’s lives ons slow martyrdom 





he general impression of these homes was appallir 
the dirt, the’ smells, the disorder, the idle old women 
and wallowing babies proclaiming innocently the fact of 
existence which becomes tragic when this uselessne f 


and 


whose burdens 


infaney old age implies a dependence upor 


already are too heavy 
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A Sad Little Group, and How Unlike Children! 











But general impressions of humanity are always appal- 
ling, and a crowd never reveals the idea of God. I made 
straight for one of the addresses given me by the teacher, 
and on the back porch of the yellow frame cottage | found 
a miniature being, dressed very neatly, with one arm ina 
sling, and under the other a pile of newspapers. 

‘*Why aren’t you at school?”’ | asked him, when we had 
exchanged greetings. ‘‘You don't work in the mill, do 
you?” 

‘No,meum. I carry theConstitution and help gran’maw 
mind the baby.”’ This program of political and domestic 
occupations having been recited solemnly, the following 
explanation succeeded 

“The Constitution's the Atlanta newspaper.” 

‘Do you sell many copies?” 

‘No,meum. And gran’maw’'s not myreal gran’maw—I 
just call her that; and the baby isn’t her baby—it’s her 
daughter's that's dead.” 

His eves were brown and round and wide open, and his 
skin had that peculiar clearness which does more than soap 
for making a boy look cl an. He shifted the new spapers on 
to his knees and rested the lame arm over them 

W hy did you stop going to school?" L asked 

‘Got hurt,” he answered. ‘A boy fired off a denamite 
cartridge. Some men that were 
him. He didn’t know what it 
blowed my hand off.” 

‘But you are well enough to go to school?” 

Gran'maw don't reckon it’s wo'th my 
before Christmas; that'll be in six weeks.” 

Gran’maw’s notions of what was worth while seeming 


boardin’ here 
It'd 


vave it to 


was. like to have 


while startin’ in 


rather vague, I asked 
Have you no parents?”’ 
Yes, father’t’s always movin’ 
He’s t’ Alabama City 
with his round 
far as to where 


best 


meum. I've got a 
Sometimes he comes here. 
v. Then he 
and said: ‘‘My father’s been as 
He Savs he likes that the 

And your mother? 

His voice, which had dropped into the communicative 
tone as he talked, here became almost a whisper. 

‘My mother died when I was three.” 

‘You can’t remember her?” 

‘Oh, yes, Lean.”” His eyes were no longer looking toward 
me —they had turned their wide gaze, as it seemed, into 
the short past of the little eleven-year-old life. ‘‘Oh, ves, I 
can remember her,”’ he reiterated very slowly; ‘‘but it 
seems like a dream neow, it was so long ago.” 

“Why don’t you live with your father?”’ I felt the 
erudity of my own curiosity which brought the child back 
from his ‘‘dream.” 

Well,” he said, speaking with a mature sort of wisdom 
and resignation, ‘I've been with gran’maw six years neow. 
I've found one good place, and I reckon it’s better for me to 
stay in it than to go wand’rin’ reound the whole world.” 

And here, having paid such touching homage to “‘ gran’- 
he led me into the house and presente d me to the 





looked at me wide eves, 


there's an 


maw 
kindly person W ho had stood him in stead of a fan ily . 
Gran'maw’'s anatomy —it might in her early days hav 
been called a figure —consisted of an implacabl 
double chins, formed like the Chinese nest-boxes, each one a 
trifle largerthan the preceding one,and the last in size a mam- 
moth over which her hand Her face had that 


i 


series ol 


were folded 
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stolidity of expression met with among those peculiarly con- 
stituted people who ‘‘ make up their minds”’ as one would 
make up a bed, at a given hour, and with theintention of not 
disturbing it until they consider the proper time has come. 

There was an open fire burning on the hearth in gran’- 
maw’s parlor. Half a dozen easels supporting family por- 
traits formed the chief furniture of the room, the closeness 
of which seemed to be rendered stifling by the presence of 
these crayon images, drawn with that fixed stare which so 
evidently declares them to be gazing down from another 
world upon the present company. 

‘Your children?’’ I asked, indicating the younger of the 
chromo group. 

Gran’maw’s lips drew back over her darkened teeth —it 
was the first sign of life her face had betrayed — and a jet of 
tobacco shot out in the direction of the fire and lay for a 
moment hissing on the andirons. 

Yes,” she said, ‘‘my children and my 
dead, every one of 'em.” 

**Ah,”’ I answered, struck by what she said, ‘‘that is hard 
for you.” 

She was silent for a time. Then she repeated the opera- 
tion, which set the hearth to simmering, and she resumed 

‘‘Yes, meum, it sure is hard. But I reckon it’s right.’ 

So much for these two far-away creatures of no impor- 
tance whatever, but who perhaps serve to show that the 
human heart among these people varies not according to 
conditions, but, as with ‘‘us,”’ according to what there is 
in it of vice or virtue, of revolt or resignation. The boy, a 
castaway of eleven, cherished tenderly asingle dream — that 
of his mother whose arms had enfolded him for three short 
years only of his little life. For the rest he had taken uy 
his cross on his tiny shoulders, and he was ready for what 
existence might offer, grateful for the kindness he received 
by the way. 

And gran’maw—the seemingly so vulgar ‘‘ gran’maw 

robbed successively of all that a woman’s heart holds 
dear husband, children — was sustained by that faith for 
which we earnestly pray so that we in turn, when such 
agonizing trials come to us, may say, as she did: ‘‘ Notas | 
will, but as Thou wilt.”’ 

Up in a back yard in Avenue B I found a group of 
children who belonged in the factory rightly, but who 
were not at work for the same reasons that big hands are 
“not at work”’: vere ill, some were discontented 
They made a pitiful group. Ghastly was their pallor ir 
the broad daylight, and pathetic their childish efforts to 
amuse themselves, this bruised and limping detachment 
of the child-labor battalion. 

‘‘What are you playing?’’ I asked. 

A tall boy of ten or twelve, with an uncertain hip whict 
seemed to give under him at every step, answered sheep- 
ishly : 

‘*We don’t know how to play. 

‘“Why aren't you at work?” 

This was a more suggestive question. 

‘I got struck in the cardin’-room,”’ he touched his hi; 

I’m only takin’ a day off.” 

By his side a fair-haired little mite piped up in her shril 
voice: 

‘[ ain't a-workin’ ‘cause they cut me deown to teun a 
side, and that ain't enough, so I sure did quit! 

Meanwhile I had been watching a tiny boy whose face 
was swollen so that the eyes were almost closed under a 
deep gash in his forehead. Thinking, perhaps, that he 
should account for himself, he said in a quiet little voice 

‘‘A boy hit me with atin can. It hurt right smart, but 
I didn’t quit the first day. Then my eyes swole up so I 
couldn't see out of °em. Now the doctor’s taken the stitches 
out, I expee’ I'll go back to work in two or three days 

He touched the discolored wound with his hand, whict 
had the peculiar clawlike posture of all those that have 
gone early to work. The first joint of his thumb was gone 

‘*How did you lose that?”’ | queried. 

‘*Cardin’,"’ he answered in his mild, aged manner. | 
been over a year’t the mill.” 

‘*How old are you? Pe 
‘Teun.” 
‘‘Are there any boys as young as you are in the mill? 


husband. All 


some 


‘‘Heaps of ’em younger,” he affirmed; and then, lest 
get an exaggerated impression, he corrected: 

‘‘There’s none younger'n eight years old.”’ 

“Do you like to work?”’ I went on. 

His face was pitifully bloated and there was a lassitude 
about his whole tiny person, yet his response was never- 
theless resolute : 

‘‘T sure do like work a heap better’n doin’ nothin’! 

‘‘Wouldn’t you like to go to school?” 

He looked at me as Cinderella might have stared, skep- 
tically, at the fairy godmother. 

“I never have been to school,” he said, ‘ 
I'd Jove that better’n anything.” 

There is no “race suicide’’ among the mill folk. I called 
at house after house where there were families of six to 
twelve children; three or four married, one or two just abl 
to creep, one still in the mother’s arms, and all classified 

but b roach to the } 


‘but I reckon 


not by their real age, 4 their ap) 


the mill could lay claim upon ther 

















“We can’t keep them out of the spinning-room,”’ the 
agents over and over protested to me. hese families 
won't come in from the country unless we guarantee to let 
the children go to work.” 

There are two observations to be made in answer 
these self-defensive atlirmations of the mil! authorities 
The first is a simple statement of facts: the 





vages paid to 
cotton-mill folk are so low that in a family of ordinary siz 
there is no way out of starvation except b) 
children work. The second is drawn from 
By the time I reached the upper ¢ nd of the town the 
shadows of a late November twilight were already creepit 





letting the 


over the village, veiling somewhat its crudities in 
semi-darkness. When I rapped at the Lof 
cheerful voice called out to 1 e, and ent { ound 

Lofton before an open fire, the uncertain flame of which 
the only light in the little room. l could perceive an 
ittempt at decoration, in the form of a round centre-tablk 
with an album on it, a few pictures against the wall, and 
‘rocheted tidies on the chair-backs, which, in spite ol 
the bed and bureau between the windows, clearly said 

This isour parlor.’’ There were three babies, one crawling, 
one toddling, and the third, pale to blueness, breathing 
heavily, its eves closed, on Mrs. Lofton's knees She 
hitched forward in her rocking-chair to greet me. 

** Rest vour bonnet, won't you? ” she asked, with that 
spontaneous courtesy which needs n 
suggest that kindness is due to a stranger 

She touched the baby and apologized for not rising 

‘*He’s been awful low with bronchitis I’ve had eleven, 
an’ ’t seems like it was a hard pull raisin’ these last three 





’ 





introduction to 


PatricK on the Primrose Path 


LAHERTY, from his seat bet 
till, looked with a distr 1 
iveness at young Patrick Sarsfield 
lounging indifferently over his dinner 
Osborne, leaning against the desk, asked 
What's the matter Flaherty 
Well, nawthin’ much, I hope,” said Flaherty 
1 


k; ‘but, since I’m publishin’ me feelin’ 


, removing 





his gaze from Patric 

so free to you wid me face, I may let me tongue say I’m 

worried about Pathrick.” 

‘What's the matter with hin 

Well, luk at the way he ates, f in t’i 
You mean his manners?’ asked Osborne 

he does hug his plate a bit, and puts his face 

1} ” 


be, 





‘*Of course, 
down lower 
than nee 

Pathrick’s 


helave,” said Flaherty stiff ‘IT mane, he don’t ate 





is as good as the next wan’ I 
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the other fifty children in the room, the remaining thousand 
children in the other rooms, the teachers, the janitor, even 
the principal, were but the trivial setting from which radi- 
ated the glorious personality of Augusta Schmidt. 

Patrick's first view of Augusta had not been propi- 
tious. It was during a brief truce when he and red-headed 
Terence Cahill were combining against three ‘‘ Orange- 
men boys” in an upper grade, and together they were 
shooting home at the noon hour among a pouring vol- 
tey of other children. Just in front of them were three 
little girls; the middle one, bursting out of a large plaid 
dress bisected by a braid of thick yellow hair, had her 
roly-poly arms about the necks of the two slim children 
on each side of her. 

‘Gee!’ Patrick had whispered; ‘‘ain’t she fat, 
though!” 

“‘She’s mighty pop’lar and smart, annyway,”’ Terence 
had said. ‘‘She’s comin’ up in our grade to-morra.”’ 

‘‘Aw, you're gone on her!” jeered Patrick. 

‘Aw,g'wan!’’ replied Terence. ‘‘ Her father hasan awful 
nice shop. You'd just ought to see ut.” 

‘‘What’s in ut?’ queried Patrick, blocking the attempt 
of a small boy to pass him. 

“Oh, books wid the Gaelic, and vi'lins and jew’Iry 

‘Say, I ain't never seen the inside of a pawnshop.”’ 

‘‘Aw right; you come wid me this afther- 
noon.” 

The pawnshop of August Schmidt was a 
dark, narrow little place which looked as if it 
had drawn itself back from the street in the 
hope of escaping observation. It contrasted 
oddly with } 

usly behind the dim window. August 
hmidt was stout and shining; his yellow hair 
beamed in fat little curls; his gleaming blue 
eyes were wide and guileless; his plump lips 
drooped open in a vague, friendly smile. 

As the boys entered his dark little shop he 
leaned over the littered counter, nodded to 
Terence, and said of Patrick 

He vas Mister Flaretty’ poy? 
Huhuh,” assented Terence. 


roprietor, sitting conspicu- 


All right You ean play vere you like.” 

On three sides of the littl shop ran shelves filled with 
fascinating objects. Odd piles of clothes and of books lay 
across two chairs behind the counter and even on the 
flex The elves opposite the window were broken |} 

door, half open, through which the boys caught a 

npse of Augusta’s yellow head bent over some sewing 


They spent a happy half-hour among the lower shelve 

arthing bundles which contained all sorts of queer 
tr ires, trying the accordions and mandolins, and fin- 
ing the pistols fearfully. They might have stayed until 
dusk, undisturbed by Schmidt’s casual customers, had it 
not been for the entrance of three grimy and lowering 
men. These visitors looked at the boys morosely a 
moment, and then one of them said: 

“Ship the kids! 

As the boy 8 Passe dthe men, one of the m boxed the ears of 
lerence by way of good speed. Terence sniveled, got his 
feet outside the door, and shouted back: 

I’m goin’ to tell my cousin, the p'lice captain, on you, 
smarty, and have you pulled!” 

Then the boys took to their heels. 

For a week Patrick had thought no more of the plump 
Augusta or of her father’s alluring shop. Then, because of 
one of his frequent misdemeanors, the teacher had changed 
his seat, putting him up in the front where she could see him 
listinetly. Just opposite him loomed a fat bulk surmounted 














by yellow hair. Patrick looked at Augusta: she looked at 

m, and smiled. It was only a slow, plump, little smile, 
but somehow it was like no other smile that had been con- 
ferred on Patrick Undoubtedly, there was something 
attractive about that serene little face with its round, blue 


eyes and deep dimples, but only Patrick could tell if it was 
worth the violent emotion that assailed him— afallingabout 
the region of his heart, something like the feeling he had just 


before he began to fight with a boy bigver tl 





But fighting had never’ made him blush, never made him 
shrink into the middle of his seat in a vain effort to get awa 
from the rest of the world. For the next half-hour 
seemed to be studying his geography lesson, and his teacher, 
secure in the belief that he was, later called on him to recite 
before some visiting teachers. He failed utterly — much to 
the disgust of the others of the class, who, however they 
neglected their- work in the ordinary course of the day, 
always rose to the desire to ‘‘show off”’ before a stranger. 
Patrick did not care until Augusta looked at him wonder- 
ingly, and then he was smitten to the dust. 

The shyness of Patrick continued. He stole frequent 
glances at his heart’s dearest, and sometimes she surprised 





him quickly enough to smile at him. But he never returned 
the smile, nor did he ever speak to her. He walked home 
behind her twice a day, talking to his satellites, but really 
watching the bright yellow braid under her red knitted cap, 
and hoping that she was noticing how the other boys ad- 
mired him. That some of the boys admired Augusta was 
clear; Patrick had suffered the pang of passing to her 


n himself. . 
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across the aisle notes that 
they wrote; he had seen 
some of them walk home 
from school with her. He 
wanted to fight with them, 
but he vaguely felt that he 
had no right to do it; that 


Augusta would have to bind 
her token on his sleeve, as it 


were, and send him forth 
explicitly before he would 
be justified in knocking down 
any of her other admirers. 
Of Terence Cahill, how- 
ever, he made an exception. 
It was some time before he 
saw that there was anything 
special in Terence’s affection, 
so natural did it seem to him 
that all the little world of 
Room 6 should be drawn to 
Augusta. But when he had 
passed three notes from 
Terence he became suspi- 
cious; and when he saw 
Terence give her an all-day 
sucker, he no longer doubted. 
Patrick despised all-day 
suckers. Who but a kid 
would want a lump of taffy 
on the end of a stick? And 
then, they lasted all day. 
Patrick stood for the sud- 
den joys of cinnamon drops 
and crumbly cocoanut bars. 
It irritated him to see 
Augusta at intervals during 
the morning diminishing the 
bulk of the confection. 
oe “T’ll break the face uv 
you,” he said to Terence, as 
they went home at noon, “‘if 
you give Augusta Schmidt 
anny more suckers.’’ Terence, though cringing, was 
Irish, and strong in the affections. : 


a right as you,” he muttered 











©. 
“Wait Till This Afthernoon, Me Buckaroo!" 








‘ve rot as good 


I don’t give her nawthin’,”’ said Patrick, flushing. 
‘Well, if she ain’t your girl, what right have you to 
Well, I don’t like ut,” said the young tyrant; ‘‘you 


jist mind out, that’s all.” 

Terence, having reached his corner, darted away, and 
ata safe distance yelled: 

“Smarty, you ain’t my boss, a mother says Dan 
Flaherty'll niver be boss uv this warrud next year; so 
now!” 

Patrick was about to sprint for Terence, but Augusta, 
coming down a side street, took the pith out of his legs. 
Even the remembrance of the taunt against Flaherty did 
not arouse him. He contented himself with yelling: 

‘You wait till this afthernoon, me buckaroo!”’ 

Then he glanced in the direction of Augusta. She was 
standing in front of a tiny confectioner’s shop, her little 
nose almost touching the window-pane. Suddenly he 
hurried by her, his head averted, into the shop. 

‘You kin show me,” he said commandingly, ‘‘ your 


saints.” 





Now, saints come high, because their halos are gilded, 
their sugar cloaks painted red, their skirts blue, and their 
shoes brown. So the shopwoman asked: 

“Which wan?” 

““You kin show me all uv thim,” said Patrick, lavishly 
drawing out the quarter which should have been saved 
toward buying his evening papers. 

Aware of the shadow of Augusta outside, he chose a 
broad-faced St. Patrick, St. Peter with a beautiful gold 
crook, and St. Michael ferociously ed on a purple 
dragon. He was sustained by his magnificent ability to 
pay until he reached the doorstep; there he collapsed, and 
slunk away from Augusta, still holding the saints. 

He took his way home slowly, the saints heavy in his 
hands. He had spent a quarter for them, and she would 
never know how expensive they were, nor how beautiful 
they were, nor how they melted in the mouth! He hid 
the saints behind the hat-rack and went into the kitchen. 
What was the good of eating, anyway? He smiled bitterly 
at his noisy brothers and sisters, interested in their corn- 
beef hash, and talking of the silly little things that had 
happened to them at school. What was the good of any- 
thing, anyhow? He had a great mind munificently to 
throw the saints among his family, but a vague hope 
restrained him. 

On his way back to school he brightened. 

‘Ah, sure,”’ he said to himself; ‘‘now I know why I 
didn’t give her thim grand saints. She's a Dutchy, and 
what does a Dutchy care fur thim?”’ 

He lingered before the window of the little confectioner’s 
shop, looking at rows of sucke rs, too gross for his dainty 
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heart's dearest, and at saints, delicate enough, but unap- 
propriate. Then his eye was caught by a beautiful vision 
on a high shelf. It was a little pink satin workbox tied 
with blue ribbons. 

“‘That’s the ticket fur her,” he thought. ‘‘Sure, they 
say the women Dutchies is great on sewin’. Will me other 
quarter buy it, I dinnaw?”’ 

He entered the store, and bargained with the woman at 
the counter, pointing out two fly-specks on the little box, and 
descanting on its disadvantages until she told him, dis- 
gustedly, that he was worse nor a Dago. But she let him 
have the box, and, elate with the conquest, he hurried away 
to catch Augusta before the last bell should ring. He 
imagined himself stopping before the girls’ yard and 
calling to Augusta: 

‘Say, Augusta, c’m’ere; I’ve a message from your 
auntie.” 

And when Augusta would come he would whisper 

“It ain’t a message at all. I jist want to give you 
this.” 

But before he reached the girls’ yard his feet dragged, 
and even when he heard the first and then the second bell 
ring he did not hasten. He arrived just in time to form 
the fag-end of the boys’ line of Room 6. As he tramped 
upstairs he thought feebly: ‘‘I’d’a’ done ut if the bell 
hadn't rung so soon.” But he did not deceive himself, 
and it was with a sneaking sense of inadequacy that he 
slipped the workbox and the saints in his desk on top of 
his unthumbed arithmetic. 

Terence, though not quick, felt in some occult way the 
quailing of his master’s spirit, for he sent by Patrick to 
Augusta two notes and a bright red blotter on which was 
written ‘‘Augusta from T .’ The blotter aroused 
Patrick, who fixed menacing eyes on Terence, and when 
the teacher turned to write on the blackboard he leaned 
across two desks to whisp¢ r fie reely : 

“‘T'Il lam you fur that, and thin I'll lam you fur anny one 
else’s notes I have to pass. I ain’t no wan’s messenger- 
bye.” 

3ut his bold words did not bring back his self-respect ; 
even thrashing Terence would not do that, he knew. To 
what point his spirits might have sunk there is no telling, 
but at about three o’clock the schoolroom door opened and 
in walked Flahe rty, pink-faced, lambe nt, and in his best 
clothes. The teacher knew him. Who in the ward did 
not? While she greeted the visitor, the children turned in 
their seats to stare at Patrick, who sat crimson, and faintly 
smiling. Then Augusta--perfection’s pink in manners 
rose from her seat, and bowing, said: 

**Good-day, Mr. Flaherty.” 

Promptly there was a moving of feet and a clatter of 
seats, and the other children followed the example of their 
Augusta, and said, in a ragged chorus: 

**Good-day, Mr. Flaherty.” 

Patrick had a silly desire to say, ‘* H’lo, Uncle Dan,” but 
some good angel restrained him, and he sat still, but look- 
ing, as Flaherty said afterward to Osborne, as if he were 
**mortial’’ ashamed of himself and his uncle. 

The teacher asked Mr. Flaherty to say a few words to the 
children. 

‘Sure, I naden’tadvise thim to be good byes and gurrils; 
wid you over thim they’re that already,’’ said Flaherty. 
‘Lave me tell thim a story.” 

The children smiled happily, and the teacher nodded 
assent. 

Flaherty looked at the various nationalities before him, 
and began: 

‘I’m goin’ to tell you uv the deeds uv a great hero. He 
moight have been a Polish or Russian hero, or a grand Swe- 
dish hero, or a grand and iligint Norwagian hero, or an 
iligint, bould and noble Dutch hero, but he happened jist 
to be a common Oirish hero—and faith, heroes was always 
common in Oireland.”’ 

And then he told them a story of Finn McCool. 

Young Patrick’s pride rose and his heart sang as he 
watched Flaherty and the breathless, shining-eyed chil- 
dren. Was there ever such a man as Dan Flaherty? He 
forgot Augusta; he forgot the thrashing due Terence; he 
saw himself walking home that afternoon, the centre of a 
crowding group of boys with their heads all leaned in toward 
him while he would be boasting of the other stories his 
uncle knew, and of what a great man he was down at the 
city hall where the mayor couldn't govern without him at 
all, and of how they kept sending messages for him to come 
home and save Ireland. 

But then his eyes fell on Augusta’s placid face and his 
dream crumbled. He bent his head just as the story was 
ended, and listened to the clapping, broken into by the 
sound of the dismissal bell. The teacher motioned to 
Patrick to keep his seat while she put the other children 
through the usual march to the cloakroom. Augusta 
did not rise either, for she was the favored one who was 
allowed to stay after school and ‘“‘help teacher.’” While 
Patrick, his head still bent, began to fumble in his desk, he 
felt the touch of a little hand, and heard Augusta say : 

‘‘T wisht he was mine uncle already.” 

Patrick lookedup. Thechildren had filed out; Flaherty 
stood lambent in the door, beaming on the little world of 

















people in the hall. The boy forgot his proposed triumphal 
march home, for he and Augusta were alone in the first 
bower, and her calm little voice was repeating 

‘Yes; 1 wisht he was mine uncle already.” 

Patrick brought out his hands with the workbox and 
the saints between them. 

**He’s the grand uncle, Augusta,”’ he said; ‘‘and I got 
these for you. Sure, he'd like you to have thim.” 





Augusta’s face grew pink as she opened the pack 

‘““My, what a lots of money you must make mit your 
papers!’’ she cried. ‘‘My, but ain’t they wundersché: 

She smoothed the pink box with one plump hand, whik 
with the other she raised St. Michael to her mouth. Patrick 
ecstatically watched her bite off the dragon’s head 

“Here; bite you,” she 
went for a section of a wing. 

‘I thought you were mad mit me,”’ said Augusta softly. 

But Patrick had as yet no understanding of the devious 
ways along which any woman expects emotion to travel 
He was uncomfortable; he couldn't talk of what he felt, 
so he contented himself with saying: 

“Naw; I ain't mad. Take another bite, why don't 
you?” 

Meanwhile, Flaherty and the teacher had come into the 
room, and she was assuring Flaherty that there was nothing 
wrong with Patrick Sarsfield; that she 
would have been the first to notice any- 
thing so amazing as a change in his 
spirited conduct. She suggested pleas- 
antly that a slight application to his 
books out of school-hours might give a 
fillip to his appetite; it had to her little 
brother's. She was a pretty girl, and 





said; and Patrick blissfully 





ile she spoke her advice seemed to 





erty very sensible. 
Patrick trod on air as he went out of 


the school beside his uncle Dan, although 


he so far returned to the practical world 
to borrow fifty cents from him before 

he went downtown for his papers. But 
e sold them with a skipping ease; he 





needlessly on cars just for the 
re joy of motion, and ever and anon 
with a kind of shamed delight, he blinked 


his eves upon the picture of Augusta, 


her dimples deeper as she bit smilingly 
into the p irple dragon. 

At supper that 1 
could be made of t 
Flahe rtva d Osborne had finished before 
he even began on his pi As his piece 


). { tn tha 


was brought, Flaher ‘tioned te 





] 
no complaint 





*k’s appetite 





See that little fat Dutchy, Robert 
t?”’ he asked. ‘‘Name’s Owgust 
it. I want to tell you about 

i He's the well, be jabbe rs! if he 
ain't comin’ in, and young Owgusta 





August Schmidt had indeed opened 
the door, and with a deprecating look at 
Flaherty, was moving, Augusta in his 
wake, toa distant table. Flaherty beck- 
oned to the waitress who was about to 
serve Schmidt. 

“Tell the Dutchy there is no coffee 
left, and he can’t send out fur beer 
Offer him tay. If he’s goin’ to ate in 
my resthrant,’’ he added to Osborne, 

he’!] take dacint Oirish food, or none.” 


Patrick was stealing shy glances a 





his he art's desire, while Fl ihert Vv went 
on: 

‘‘Whin I furrust come into the warrud 
I used to see little fat Schmidt standin’ 
befure the door uv his butcher’s shop, 
and I'd t’row him a worrud, fur I saw ‘twas up to me to cor 
ciliate the Dutch if iver ] was to be boss. Well, t \ -and-by 
whin I was boss, says wan uv the Dutch: ‘Little Schmidt 
wants to be doin’ somet’ing in politics; wud you plaze to 
cblige?’—or worruds to that effect. Well, 1 had to, anny- 
way, and | liked the little fat seut well enough. But, Robert 
Immit, he’d no more wit fur politics than a Conamara goose. 
He thried harrud — wint bankrupt in the butcher's busines 
thryin’ to larn politics, and I was that fascinated wid his 
blunders that I give him lessons in wan t’ing afther another; 
ves, I did. And he'd lane right over on me as if I was bound 
to feed him out uv me hand. Well, th’ amusement palled, 
and th’ other byes wuddn’'t sthand fur ut. 

***Are you crazy, Dan?’ says th’ alderman. ‘Sure, he 
accused wan uv our own side uv bein’ a repeater, and hir 
only on the t'ird thry; he was turrunin’ his coat and shavin’ 
his mustache fur the fourt’.’. And th’ alderman wint on 
and pinted out more uv Owgust’s peculiarities, and said he 
tought he acted like a Republican broken into our ranks 
to do us harrum. 

‘**So I had to shake him at lasht. I set him up in a little 


awnshop, t I t 





and savs: ‘Owgust, I like 3 ut don’t you 


pe 








iver sphake to me agin till I give you lave. You ar 
ixpinsive 


like S 
W 


himse 

B 
tion, 
WAS \ 


anhera 


“Too much uv a fatty,” said Flaherty l like thin 
heelah.’ 

ell, there's t and tasts 1 lt | i 

if 

ut I eud sthand the flesh on her she danr 

went on Flahert Sure, tw ears a 

isitin’ the school as | did and | I 
fairy s r 1) Ve a mbe he War ho 
about tl ree ugiv Ould ladies Made so be sphint 
offer to sphin t'ree rooms f flax 

that’s thryir t the prince erel if int 

in es thir o her wed¢ At ewer r 
asks the how thev co be Ti und whin the 
be sphinnin’, he says niver shall his wife } aril 
whin I wast'rouch, up jumpsr it Ow ta, a i 
‘I don't see phwat th’ ould la rK ( t 
aA uy ut ! An t ig? ta 401 a iT 


sowl t 
0 
laugh 
It 


he Think 
hin that!” 
h, you are 
ed Osborne 
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not’ir 
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He 


ceived his offering placid] 


‘W 





fur a poor politiciar 
**Nice little girl,’ 








rejudiced because she 
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k sat down, August Schn 
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aretty!”’ he called 
ink uns friends, now; | 
waved his hand helpk 
who came forward, red 
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entimental entanglement ing 
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They Need the Coal 


HEN the threat of a strike became acute the railroads 
began promptly to confiscate coal which had been 
intrusted to them for transportation. The process is 
simple, and entirely familiar to persons engaged in the 
trade. A. delivers to the railroad twenty tons of coal con- 
signed to B. B. does not receive the coal. In due time 
that is, at the ple asure of the road —A. is notified that his 
transportation agent has taken the coal for its own use. 
Again in due time —also at the pleasure of the road—A. 
is paid for the coal As to the method of fixing the price, 
a Western operator observes: ‘‘ What price will we get for 
this confiscated coal? I don't know. We have no con- 
tract to furnish the road fuel; but I suppose we will take 
what they offerus. If yougointo court you queer yourself, 
and it is practically impossible to do any business with the 
road afterward.”’ Before the strike various bituminous 
mines were politely notified that the railroads upon which 
they were dependent for transportation must have seventy- 
five per cent., or some other large proportion of the output. 
The mine might be under contract to supply others; but 
if it resisted it ‘‘ queered”’ itself, and science knows nothing 
unhappier than a coal mine that is ‘“‘queered” with its 
railroad 
This is not grand larceny or highway robbery, because 
it is perfectly understood, and is implied by long-standing 
custom in every contract between a railroad and a coal 
mine It is taken for granted that if the transportation 
agent happens to want the coal, no matter to whom it may 


belong, it will simply seize it, and pay for it in its own good 
t And before, during and after the 
confiseatory operations which put the nation’s fuel supply 
at its mercy, the road is shouting that it is really only a 
private enterpr interference with which by way of 
governmental regulations is unwarranted and socialistic. 
Persons and communities whose coal is seized have no day 
in court rhe Senate is not aghast because the property is 
taken without due process of law There is no refined 
legal argument over interlocutory decrees in their favor. 


The Real Stand-Pat Attitude 


HAIRMAN PAYNE of the House Ways and Means 


Committee heroically rounds out, tops and cornices 


me and at its owr price 





the stand-pat tariff attitude, so that we now see it as a 
structure not only noble and harmonious in all its lines, but 
well calculated to endure for ages. Speaker Cannon laid 
the ample foundation by showing that it was quite out of 
he question to ask tariff legislation of a Congress which had 
rate-regulation and other weighty matters on its hands. 


ater, Secret: Shaw pointed out that the only proper 





time to revise duties was immediately after a new Ad- 
ministration came in--which, of course, meant that the 
subject could not be taken up before 1°09. Now comes 
Mr. Payne to warn us that tariff legislation must not be 
thought of until there is a concurrent view by a majority 
’ 3; is in “that calm, 
judicial frame of mind so necessary in the preparation of a 
tariff act 





of the party in power and Congre 





This seems to be about as conclusive as possible. We 


ha only the experience of a century or so to guide us; 
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but in that period Congress has ever fallen dismally short 
of getting itself into a calm, judicial frame of mind when the 
tariff came up. On the contrary, every recurrence of that 
topic appears to have made it look more like a convention 
of Kilkenny cats. Nor is the outlook for a “‘concurrent 
view” of tariff revision much more hopeful. For purposes 
of the House, “‘ the party in power,” it must be remembered, 
consists of the President, the Speaker, Mr. Payne and Mr. 
Dalzell. Not one of them will concur. Let us imagine 
the assembling of the one-hundred-and-fiftieth Congress, 
with the following colloquy: The Speaker of the House 
(to the Chairman of the Ways and Means Committee) : 
‘“Are you concurrent this morning?” The Chairman: 
“Tl am not concurrent.”” The Speaker: ‘Are you calm? 
Are you judicial?’’ The Chairman (after earnestly 
searching his mind): ‘‘I am not calm and judicial.” 
The Speaker: ‘Then, clearly, we cannot take up tariff 
revision at this session.’”” There is only one slight cloud 
in this bright blue sky. The people may become con- 
current, and put the Democratic party in power. 


The Play and the People 


T LOOKS as if Chicago might have some sort of inde- 
pendent theatre before New York. In the latter city 
they have decided to ask the leaders of society to contribute 
one hundred thousand dollars apiece for the possession of a 
box in the new playhouse—and are now debating what 
leaders are sufficiently sure of their position to be asked. 
But in Chicago a little group of men are pushing forward a 
modest scheme fora better form of dramatic entertainment. 
These men, who have already had some experience in man- 
aging musical and dramatic productions — notably in bring- 
ing to Chicago the Russian players—are inviting those 
interested to subscribe to tickets fora series of plays to be 
given next year. They propose to lease a theatre and get 
together a competent company under some actor-manager, 
and to put on plays with a frequent change of bill. So far 
their scheme has met with a support that promises success; 
they have enough subscribers to assure one season. They 
will not be able, naturally, to get the best players: the start 
will have to be simple, but it isa beginning. If the people 
interested have sufficient patience they may make of this 
a strong, independent theatre. 

Something must be done before long to improve the con- 
ditions of the drama in America. There are a good many 
intelligent persons in this country who are disgusted with 
twaddle and bad acting. When the new theatres come, 
the less they have to do with society patronage the better 
will be their chance of holding their own in competition 
with the old theatres. Society isn’t interested in art, except 
as a fad or an opportunity for display. Society seems well 
enough content with what is provided at the Broadway 
theatres. 


In a Selfish World 


iv IS not often that you can get a body of union workmen 
to judge a man or an act apart from its effect upon union 
labor. A judge who has issued a strike injunction, or 
enforced one by contempt proceedings, is conclusively 
branded as a public enemy. So governors, mayors, legis- 
lators are weighed in the one special scale. Public officials 
who have rendered highly valuable services in many 
respects have been scathingly denounced and utterly con- 
demned from the pulpit because their policies with regard 
to saloons, gambling or some other vice were not in accord 
with the common church feeling on those subjects. 

Not long ago a negro divine, excited over wrongs to 
members of his race, expressed his opinion that the United 
States was a failure and its flag a rag. There is education 
in venturing among dive-keepers, gamblers and other 
criminals, and learning their earnest opinions of the 
persons who are active in enforcing the laws upon them. 
Recently, and almost simultaneously, the Supreme Court 
of the United States handed down several decisions 
which were injurious to capital—in the so-called tobacco 
trust and paper trust cases and in that involving the fran- 
chise claims of theChicago Union Traction Company. The 
latter especially wiped out a score or two of millions of 
alleged assets. Then one might have heard a sad doubt 
expressed as to whether the highest tribunal had not finally 
become infected with some socialist microbes. The Street 
thinks that some State courts that have rendered injurious 
decisions are little better than bands of anarchists. 

The simple life abides with us. We retain the ingenuous 
directness of childhood. If we are hurt, we devote our- 
selves to roaring against whatever it was that hurt us. 


Our Own Affair 


NUMBER of cities, especially in that energetic part 
4.4 of our country known as the Middle West, are coquet- 
ting with the idea of municipal ownership of one sort or 
The conservatives and they control the better 
newspapers —-are naturally timid about venturing into any 


scheme that will involve city governments in further 


another. 





business enterprises. The record of our cities in managing 
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their affairs does not encourage business men to hand 
over added responsibilities to politicians. The pessimists, 
among them of course the present owners of public utilities, 
are busy telling the people all the horrible things that will 
happen when the ‘“‘gangs”’ get control of street railways, 
lighting, telephones and so forth. The few precedents to 
be found in our country argue for them, and European 
examples are of no value, for the conditions over there 
are always different. The conservatives and the pessi- 
mists undoubtedly have the better end of the argument. 

But there is another side to the question— one that does 
not appeal to the practical man who wants immediate 
results and nothing more—and that is the educational 
value for the future of increased responsibility to-day. 
The only way to learn how to do things is to do them and 
make mistakes. The only way to teach a boy how to 
spend money and take care of himself is to give him some 
money to spend. It is of no use to be always afraid. So 
with city governments: they must have their educational 
period. The people will educate them. For the public 
will put up with bad service and rottenness only up to a 
certain point, especially when the matter touches its 
comfort closely. Then it always rebels, cleans house, and 
though a reaction toward old conditions is likely to come, 
they rarely get to the same low point before another reform 
wave comes in. 

It isin some such expensive way as this that a democracy 
must learn the hard lesson of self-government. It is an 
expensive method, but it seems to be the only sure one. 
It may be, too, that large enterprises such as the manage- 
ment of traction and gas will interest the better elements 
of the community sufficiently to get them into the municipal 
game. Men who have never thought it worth their while 
to ‘‘ dabble in politics’ while bigger business was to be done 
on the outside, will turn their energies into public business. 
At any rate, the American idea is faith in the people, the 
whole people, and in the virtue of education. A part of 
education is responsibility. 


Getting Nervous 


HE controversy between Governor Cummins and Sena- 

tor Elkins is very interesting physiologically as an ex- 
ample of that nervous irritation which so often results from 
a constant pressure. A year ago, when the Senate was 
confronted with the conservative duty of interring the 
Esch-Townsend railroad rate bill for a season, it adopted 
the expedient of referring it to Senator Elkins’ Interstate 
Commerce Committee, with instructions to investigate 
During the summer the committee held solemn hearings 
by way of marking time until it could be determined how 
insistent the demand for rate regulation was going to 
become. Ex-Senator Faulkner, now of the railroad 
entourage, Was an interested and even active spectator 
Considering all the circumstances, we suppose nobody 
thought there was any harm in letting the railroads 
put in all the testimony they pleased. We do not sup- 
pose those investigations will have any more effect upon 
the question at issue than the innocent twittering of the 
robins has. Senator Elkins is a gentleman of urbane 
humor. We think if anybody had said four months ago 
that his committee hearings were an innocent and trans 
parent farce he would merely have smiled. But there has 
been so much said about the rate business of late — the hot 
gridiron has been so fre que ntly applic d! So, when Gov- 
ernor Cummins alleges a farcical character in the hearings, 
the Senator gets vexed; breaks out in a long letter; says 
hiscommitteeistraduced. Well-a-day! Perhaps Senator 
Aldrich will be rushing into defensive print before long. 


Affectionate Bloodshed 


T APPEARS there is a bill to prohibit the use of auto- 
matic repeating shotguns in the Territories, and the 
President either approves it as calculated to preserve our 
wild game, or disapproves it because its author quoted 
him in quotation marks, instead of out of quotation 
marks as the White House rule prescribes. The real point 
of interest, however, lies in the illustration of the proper 
sportsmanly solicitude for beast and bird. A true sports 
man loves the free creatures of the woods and mountains, 
and wishes to kill them only in that nice balance of affec- 
tionate bloodshed which brings a maximum of pleasure 
to the hunter without threatening to exterminate the 
objects of his regard. He stands properly upon the dis- 
tinction between sport and slaughter. 

Only a sportsman can deal with the problem. The 
unsportsmanly mind is hopelessly baffled thereby. It at 
once falls into the confusion of wondering why, if the 
purpose of the wild creatures is to be killed for somebody's 
amusement, it isn’t as well to use a Gatling-gun as anything 
else; and where lies the virility in killing animals with 
weapons against which the tiger is as helpless as the 
rabbit; or why it stimulates courage to travel a thousand 
miles to get up a little fictitious show of rescuing one’s 
self from a bear, when the poor bear’s only idea was at 
any cost to avoid being forced into the fatally threater 
ing attitude. 

















Fuel for the Human Engine 
By Dr. JOHN V. SHOEMAKER 


P 





HE raw egg is generally supposed to be a most valuable 
food a belief which illustrates rather strikingly the 
profundity of popular ignorance about the matters of 

diet. In convalesce nee, or when appetite fails, the best 
thing possible, according to the widely-accepted notion, isa 
free indulgence in eggs beaten raw with milk or sherry. 
Yet the truth is that there are few things so indigestible as a 
raw egg, which possesses little nutritive value, being very 
slightly acted upon, if at all, by the digestive fluids, and 
passing almost unchanged through the stomach and intes- 
tinal canal. Eggs are an ideal food, but they must be 
cooked, at least a little, in order to be wholesome. 

Fresh vegetables have been called ‘‘ beauty-making’ 
foods; and such in reality they are, because whatever is 
healthful contributes to beauty. Like eggs and milk, they 
furnish an ideal element of the dietary; and nowadays we 
even go so far as to prescribe them for so specific a purpos¢ 
as that of making the hair grow rapidly and luxuriantly 
Odd, is it not? And yet not altogether so, when one con- 
siders that sulphur, which enters to a considerable extent 
into the structure of the hair, as well as of the nails, is a 
plentiful ingredient of onions, spinach, peas and beans 

Growing children should eat plenty of onions, beans and 
peas for the sake of the sulphur and iron they contain 
these two elements contributing importantly to the make- 
up of the body ,and« spe ially to the structure of the bon 
Even these vegetables which, like spinach, hol 
percentage of actual nutriment contribute mir 


which are valuable in the dietary, and which 








plant-albumin, are thus supplied in ea 
shape, being broken up by cool id made « 
An active constituent of the | he liver i 





that, in eating such garden pr ducts, We ass 


ufacture of one of the most important secretions 
Rosy Carrots for Rosy Cheeks 


HERE was more than a germ of truth in the old-tims 

belief that spinach 
carrots a rosy skin. As for beans and peas, they contain 
more nutriment, pound for pound, than beef- holding, as 
they do, an extraordinarily large percentage of the sub- 
stance called “‘protein,’’ which goes to make muscle and 
blood. Of the fruits (respecting which I shall have some- 
thing more to say later) it may be remarked that what 





akes a clear con ple xion and 


has already been said about vegetables applies to them also 
in a general way. But, like vegetables, they ave more 
wholesome cooked than raw 

For health, and beauty incidentally, one should eat plain 
and simple food, such as fresh vegetables and fruits, eggs 
milk and broths. It is better to consume less in the way of 
solids, and to strengthen the digestive organs DY giving 
them less work to do. For meatsa person of weak digestion 
should substitute, to a great extent at all events, chicken 
broth, beef broth, clam broth and oyster broth, which, if 
properly prepared and not too highly seasoned, are taken 
up quickly by the body. In this way the fibrin, by which 
meats are woven together, is got rid of, and their useful 
earthy salts are conveyed into the stomach in such shape 
as to be easily absorbed. 


Many people tax their stomachs unduly by eating the 
cereals in too large quantities. These foods, though very 
good for some folks, are not always easy to digest. Also 
they eat breads of ‘‘ whole wheat,”’ graham, or other coars« 


flours, under the impression that they are more wholesom« 


The fact, however, is quite the opposite; for, although the 
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The most nourishing of all foods are 
chicken and turkey, the percentage of nutri- 
ment their flesh c ontains being greater even 
than in peas and beans. Oysters and clams, 
though so largely composed of water, are 
likewise highly nutritious. An oyster is 
eighty-nine per cent. water, but the remain- 
ing eleven per cent. is practically solid nutri- 
ment and easily digested. The same may 
be said of nine per cent. of the substance of 
the clam. Hence the excellence of clam 
broth and oyster broth as food for weak 
stomachs, 

Interesting lessons that have a bearing 
upon the problem of body-nutrition are 
obtained from observation of the methods 
adopted in the training of men for racing, 
football, and other contests demanding the 
utmost attainable vigor and endurance. In 
such circumstances the aim is to reduce the 
fat and water in the tissues of the body, to 
increase the activity of the muscles, an id to 
educate both muscles and nerves so that 
they will respond readily to a call upon 
them for exertion. Judicious exercise is 
accompanied by carefully-regulated diet, 
consisting in part of plenty of meat, lean 
and underdone; to which is added toast or 
stale bread, with moderate quantities of 
fresh vegetables. Pastry and sweets are 
barred, and in gener: ul those substances 
which are classed as “fuel foods’’ (fats 
sugar and starchy things) are withheld. 

nder such conditions a man, undergoing 
outdoor exercise, uses up, as fuel for 
body-machine, any superfluous fat that 
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ropic met hods empl loved by 








a » 

1008 » adroitly put in force that, 
before even the produce rs of the pe rishable 
products of the country were aware of 
what was taking place, the Armour c 
lines had (through the operation of t 
exclusive contracts) closed the iron hand of 
extortion upon every fruit and vegetable 
section of the country, and I except no 

tion where perishable commodities are 
raised in marketable quantitic east, West, 
north or south. 

Mr. Armour has had the temerity to 
attempt a defense of this exclusive contract. 
It is, therefore, proper to = what the 
essence of this contract is. Lack of space 
com pels the citation of but two clauses. 


lhe first clause binds and compels the rail- 
» haul no re frige ‘rator cars other than 














Armour cars, or, if cars other than Armour 
be hauled, that the profit made by every 
such car must be paid to the Armour firm 
to the extent of the artificial Armour charge 
above the ordinary or natural charge as 
fixed by the I: of competition. The 
second clause gives the Armour corpors ation 
a free license to charge any price it sees fit 
for the icing of cars. It is unnecessary to 
go any furtl those two clauses are the 
life-t exclusive contract. No 
wond Armour has labored and 
that his attorneys have fought to defend 
the exclusive contract. Withthat contract 
in universal force (ard this is what the 
Armour private car line corporation is 


, What would be the probab le 


The answer is simple: The ultimate own- 
the a ere of every 
rerator car in the United States. To 
show what that ae would mean and 
to what extent extortion is already prac- 
ticed through the operation of the exclusive 
contract, and what that extortion means 
in cold ss to the producers and con- 
sumers of the perishable products of the 
country, I take at random from a mass of 


f rship by 





ref 








rivate car line icing bills in my possession 
the few following—and I ask the most 
serious consideration of each item, because 


these are simply specimens of thousands 
of like charges which can be produced if 
the private car lines wish them exhibited. 
The first icing bill coming to my hand is on 
a car of strawberries from East St. Louis 
to Chicago 
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may be stored in his tissues. Incidentally 
he gets rid of all superfluous water, and his 
muscles acquire elasticity and firmness. 
With certain modifications, the same die- 
tetic principles are employed nowadays for 
reducing the weight of any person who finds 
himself or herself becoming too fat —bread, 
potatoes, pastry and sweets being forbid- 
den, and green vegetables and broths, with 
a moderate indulgence in lean meat, sup- 
plemented by fresh fruits, 
mended. 

Among the most common errors is that of 
trying to persuade elderly persons to over- 
eat. Old people do not need so much food 


as those who are younger and more vig- 
orous; and, if they eat more than they 


require, they Vv are enable to dispose of the 
surplus. A light diet, easy of digestion, is 
what they want, with comparatively little 
meat. As Sir Henry Thompson, a famous 
authority, says, ‘‘ The typical man of eighty 
or ninety years, still retaining a respectable 
amount of energy of body and mind, is lean 
and spare, and lives on slender rations.” 

Respecting our internal mechanism, we 
have in these days a fairly accurate knowl- 
edge. We know pretty well what goes on 
inside of us, and the relative values of all 
kinds of foods for running the body-machine 
and keeping it in repair have been definitely 
ascertained. There is no excuse, therefore, 
for carelessness in such matters, attention 
to, or neglect of, which must have so impor- 
tant a bearing upen our comfort in life and 
even upon our prospects of survival. 


Icing « harge S45 00 

This car was iced with 4 tons 
ice worth $2.50 per ton 10 00 
Net profit $35 00 


The second bill is on : cante loup 








melons from Carlyle, Indiana, to Chicago 
216 mile 
{ chan ‘ 5% $50 63 
he bunkers of this car hold 
but 4 tons of ice; this ice 
Was worth under the rules 
roverning the Railway Cen- 
tral Traffie Association ter- 
ritory (which rules govern 
Carlyle and Chicago and 
also East St. Louis and 
Chicago) $2.50 per ton 10 00 
Net profit $40 63 
The third bill is on a car of strawberries 
from Humboldt, Tennessee, to Chicago: 
Icing charge $S4 00 
Cost of initial icing and re- 
icing "0 OO 
protit so4 O00 


tention is called to this third 
the Illinois Central Railroad 
from New Orleans to Chicago 
per car, and as the distance 
Orleans to Chicago is quite 
dist of Humboldt, Tennes- 


Particular at 
bill, because 
icing charge 
is but $30 
from New 
double the 
follows that 


tance 


the 





see, it railway charge as 
wainst the private car line exclusive con- 
tract charge would have been §15 from 


Humboldt to Chicago, instead of $84, so 
that the ne made on this car 
undoubtedly $69 instead of S64. 

The fourth bill is on a car of pineapples, 


was 


Mobile to Cincinnati: 
Icing charge $45 00 
Cost of initial and re-icing 11 50 
Net profit $35 50 


It is proper to state that the railway 





icing charge on cars of pineapples from New 
Orleans to Cincinnati is $11.50, as against 
the private car line charge of $45 from 


Mobile to Cincinnati, the pertinent fact 
being borne in mind that New Orleans is 
somewhat the greater distance. 

The fifth bill is on a car of peaches, Grand 


te apids , Michigan, to Boston: 
Icing charge S55 00 
Cost initial and re-icing. 20 00 
Net profit $35 00 


The 


Lakota, 


sixth bill is on a car of pe aches, 


to Rockford, Illinois 


Michigan, 


being recom- 
| 
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SUMMER SUITS 


Made to Order $4 - $95 


Our Fashion Book 
and Samples Cost 
j You Nothing 





We Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 
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York Styles 


If, after receiving the 
garment, you are dis 
satisfied, you may return 
it, and we will refund 
your money 
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Icing charge $37 50 

Cost initial and re-icing. 7 25 
Net profit $30 25 

The initial and re-icing cost in third, 


bills (as doubtless 
a still further profit 
net profit shown, 


fourth, fifth and sixth 
the others also) bears 
in addition to the 


as 18 


easily evidenced by the fact that I have 
numberless railway mark particularly 
ai ay, not private car ine icing bills 
in my possession where the entire railway 
icing charge from New York points to 


Chicago is but $5 per car. 


RecKless Charges 
I have before me one private car line ex- 
clusive contract icing bill to which I ask 
very particular attention. This bill shows 
4280 pounds of ice furnished (a trifle over 
two tons), upon Ww hich is levied the reckless 
and heartless charge of 867.20, a charge of 
over $30 per ton. I could extend this list 
indefinitely from icing bills in my posses- 
sion, but it is unnecessary. Let me rather 
state tersely the situation as it really is 
To grasp the vast aggregate of the enor- 
mous tax paid annually to private car lines 
by the consumers of this country in the 
form of excessive icing charges, it is only 
necessary to state that the amount levied by 
private car lines in the icing of refrigerator 
cars at asivale station on one line of railway 
during the ship ping season of 1905, over 
and above the 





legitimate price (as demon- 
strated by a com paris 
for similar 

amounted to $32,000 
mous, illegitimate $32, 


f 


of similar shipping 


| harge Ss 


yn of railway 
for like dist 
Mult 


OOO by 


Services ances), 
iply that enor 
the thousand 


red over 

















our vast network d some 
faint cones ption W the pri 
vate car lines areal their aid 
every agency the \ namad 
«Tort to stem the tids i lation 
In view of this depk situation, there 
is but one question <, and from the 
Senate of the Unit ite Must, COME 
the answer Is th i who a 

the sufierers t Ap pe » 4 

f relief relief fr these o 

excessive and exorbitant icing ¢ 

ul unnecessary, enormous and il 
tax levied upon the pr er 
of every article of peris! iicl 

for the preservation ol the health and tl 


our people, must reach 
table of the humblest as th: 


in our land? 


comfort of 
regularly the 
richest home 


The Mysterious Royalties 


I have sought in vain tofindin Mr. Armour's 
various private car line exploitation articles 
some reference . however slight, 
What are private car line royalties? They 
are a new, cunningly conceived device which 
public 
to be added to the 
{zr ¢ hs } 
Armour icing bill ich comes 
hand containing infa 
charge; the bill is on a car of 


. le 
to rovalities 


has been hatched to defraud the 
a new form of extortion, 
already extortionate ici! 
le first 
Oo my 








cauliflower from Long Island, New York 
to Chicago, upon which bill the followi 
items appear: 
Icing... re $36 00 
Royalty... ‘i 15 00 
$51 OO 
These royalty charges, for which abso- 


lutely nothing whatsoever is furnished, are 
seem incredible. Outra- 
geously excessive icing charges are certainly 
bad enough, for at least some ice is fur- 
nished forthe money paid—even if only two 
cakes to the car, as was shown at one of 
the hearings of the Interstate Commerce 


so vicious as to 


Commission. But j} the royalty charge 
the private car line furnishes absolutely 
thing save the i ch the charged 

ws put upon the wing t 





“What does it eventually mean if these 
royalty charges are permitted to stand upon 
icing bills unchallenged? It means that 
these special royalty charges will universally 
be added to the already outrageous icing 
charges. Is it not high time the peopk 
of these United States awakened to the 
enormities being perpetrated upon them 
by these private car lines that, not satisfied 

ith the already colossal icing tax unlaw- 
fully levied, have hatched this new tax, 
which, if not scotched, is to be added to the 
already great burden borne by the public 
a burden placed upon it by so wed irently 
trivial a means as the icing of refrigerator 
ears by private car lines operating under 
no restraint of law? 


THE SATURDAY 


EVENING POST 





ach to 


’ book 


nature 


=back to metus e’ 


back to 


¥ _ = - 
«=~ FREE“ 


nature 


EGG-O-SEE CEREAL 


72 Front Street 


COMPANY 


Illinois 





Quincy, 








HERMEN 


WHY NOT USE THI 


3 NEW AMERICA REELS? 





| 4 Per Cent Comp t t 
| 1K} Vv 
The Cleveland Trust Company | 
i = AMERICA CO N Vv 
PHIRTY TOURS T0 EUROPE 


SQUABS 


Fall Tours Around the World Oriental 
Sent | Cruise W bree 

ROYAL SQUAB CO x Roe 1 East 4 t.. New ¥ Prank ©. Clark ) 
————— = —— = 





STEPHEN C. FOSTER 








Price, Postpaid, 50 Cents 











OLIVER DITSON COMPANY, 27 MASON STREET, BOSTON 























THIS GARMENT IS GUARANTEED 


pate geod arand perfect satisfact 


: Whale Coodale Bueles 


MAKERS SYRACUSE, N Guile 


WEAR 











GOOD CLOTHES 


THEY NEED NOT BE 
EXPENSIVE CLOTHES 

























Woodhull, Goodale & Bull 


Syracuse, N.Y. 








THIS GARMENT Is GUARANTEED 


Loodalel Pulls 


SYRAOUSE, N.Y { 


Dclbud: 


MAKEKS 











ON AND OFF 


LIKE 


iUete 


COAT SHIRTS 


A COAT 


Send tf B t and Dealer N 
PEABODY & CO 


\ CLUETT 
/ 450 1 r Street, Troy. N.¥ ( 














My several replies to Mr. Armour have 
thus far unavoidably had reference only 
to the icing of refrigerator cars by private 
car lines, but in the investigations made 
there has necessarily been included the whole 
field of rates and rate-making, so that in 
taking up this wider consideration of the 
question of rates it becomes obligatory 


upon me, as representing the National 
League of Commission Merchants—the one 
organization of all others most closely 


affiliated with the producers and consum- 
ers of the perishable and semi-perishable 
products of the country —again to state the 
unwavering position of that organization 


touching rate legislation. I therefore 
once again most emphatically reiterate 
that it is not contended by this National 


League, or its representatives, or the num- 
berless agricultural and business crgan- 
izations with which it is associated, that the 
railways should surrender to the Govern- 
ment the original or initial rate-making 
power. This function logically and in the 
nature of things should be, as it now is, 
lodged in the railways. It is, however, 
contended (and this is a sane contention) 


that the Government should be and is 
vested with the power under the Consti- 
tution to create an agency whose duty it 


shall be to declare, upon proper complaint 
and sufficient evidence, a practice or rate 
discriminatory, unjust or excessive, and to 
substitute a proper rate or practice in ple ace 
of that found to be excessive, unjust, 
discriminatory or defective, said substi- 
tution, as to its lawfulness, to be subject 
to review by the court. 

The railways obtain from the people the 
right to exist; it is then only proper that 
the Government, which is but the delegated 
will of the people, and whose duty it is to 
guard their rights, should see to it that 
all transportation rates and practices are 
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laid in strict equity and justice, and the 





struggle now being waged for the cor- 
rection of railway and private car Jine 
abuses and evils is nothing more or less 


than a struggle for justice in treatment. 

There is one potent, all-important fact 
which should be recognized at once by the 
railway interests, and that is that this 
struggle for redress of grievances is being 
carried on not upon a radical but a con- 
servative basis. Who can predict the final 
outcome should the railway interests by 
their stubbornness and _ short-sightedness 
continue their opposition to the just and 
reasonable demands now being made for 
proper and conservative legislation, which 
will without question ultimately prove as 
much to the benefit of the railways as the 
or ic? Railway managers must certainly 
»V this time see and understand that, if the 
moderate demands for conservative legis- 
lation now being made are not complied 
with, sooner or later this now conservative 
movement for remedial rate legislation will 
slip from the hands of the conservative to the 
radical elements of the country. If proper 
rate regulation is not obtained by the party 
now in control, then it will be obtained by 
some party which will be elevated to power 
upon this very rate question, and, further- 
more, the longer remedial legislation is 
deferred, the more radical it will be when 
finally attained. 

Fortunately for the public and the rail- 
ways, the attitude of the legislators, with 
a few conspicuous exceptions, is such as 
to warrant the hope and belief that Con- 
gress as a whole is fully awake to the 
a ed formulating and passing arate 
bill broad enough to embrace every phase 
and element of transportation and moderate 
enough to do every interest justice. 


Editor's Note — This 
next week. 


article will be concluded 


Oddities and Novelties 


OF EVERY-DAY SCIENCE 


PAPER STUFFS OF THE FUTURE 
THOUGH Woop-PULP VANISHES THERE 
WILL BE PLENTY OF SUBSTITUTES. 


- THE e xpectation that the available 
upply of wood-pulp fer paper-making 
will be exhausted after a while, the Govern- 
ment Bureau of Chemistry is looking around 
for other possible materials. Fortunately, 
it finds that there is no lack of them. 
Tens of thousands of tons of cornstalks 





are wasted annually in this country — which 
is a { ity, inasmuch as they furnish an ad- 
mirable raw material for paper-making. By 
suitable refining processes the whitest of 
cell son »can be got from them, converti 
into any kind of paper, even to “‘ cream-laic 
not 

The waste of sugar-cane, known as “‘ ba- 
gasse,’’ as it comes trom the presses, is first- 
rate paper stulT. All kinds of paper can be 
made from it especially heavy and strong 
eardboards. Of cotton-plant stalks, which 


nowadays are burned, the same thing may 
be said; and likewise of the refuse from the 
manufacture of hemp and flax,which can be 
worked over into excellent paper stock. 


HIGHER POTATO CRITICISM — IT SHows 
THAT POTATOES AREN'T ALWAYS JUST 
POTATOES. 

N THIS country a potato is always a 

potato. Europeans are more discrim- 
inating; they recognize certain varieties as 
most suitable for certain purposes. For 
example, the potato that is best for salad 
or for frying in deep fat is likely to be poor- 
est for boiling, and vice versa. 





The Department of Agriculture is anx- 
ious to encourage the recognition and 
appreciation of uch points in potatoes. 
It is making a study of the texture, color, 
flavor and cooking qualities of different 
varieties. For one thing, it has ascertained 


mealy, 


that, to be a potato should have 
ast eighteen per cent. of starch. There 








ild be enough starch in the cells of the 
that is to say, to rupture them in the 

s of boiling 
mericans Want a potato that has a 
starchy flavor, a white inside, and a meal) 
consistency when cooked On the other 
hand, the French, for culinary purposes, 
regard as sirable a yellowish potato, 
firm or soggy when boiled—which means 








Germany 
} 


Classes 


a low per cent. of starch. In 
potatoes are divided into two 
those for cooking, and those for starch- 
making and distilling. 

The American market calls for potatoes 


two or three inches long, from tive to ten 
ounces in Weight, oval in shape,.and with 
as few irregularities as possible. Such 
tubers make least waste and have the best 


appearance when cooked. The demand 
difiers somewhat, however, in various parts 
of the country. Thus in the North a light- 
yellow or whitish skin is preferred; in parts 
of the South a pink skin. Virginia folk 
like huge potatoes, and would buy one big 
enough for a meal for a family if they could 
get it. 


Two New Dis- 
Us FROM SEEK- 
ABROAD. 


OUR OWN ASBESTOS - 
COVERIES WILL SAVE 
ING THIS MATERIAL 
HERE 


is prospect that before long we 


may become inde pe ndent of importe d 
asb estos, supplies of which have hitherto 
been obtained mainly from Canada. Two 


this curious and useful 
recent ly been discovered in 
one of them at the bottom of 
the Grand Cafion of the Colorado, and the 
other about fifteen miles from Casper, 
Wyoming. In the latter locality, it is said, 
something like $25,000 tons are in sight. 

Asbestos is a kind of hornblende. In the 
deposit near Casper it occurs in huge ‘‘ dikes”’ 
one hundred feet in width, showing along 
the side of a mountain like slices in a e ’ 
Many thousands of vears ago the places now 
occupied by these dikes were chi en in the 
oon which were filled in by hot voleanic 
stuff thrown up from below. The hot stuff 
in cooling underwent a peculiar form of 
crystallization, which gave to it the struc- 
ture characteristic 

By the use of simple machinery rock of 
this kind is torn to pieces and converted into 
a mass of soft and silky-looking fibre, which 
carded, spun and woven like silk, 
flax. 

Its value depends largely on the length 
of the strands of fibre. As every body 
knows, the material is utilized for a great 
variety of purposes -among other things 
as an insulating substance, for roofing, for 
theatre curtains, for lamp-wicks, for gloves 


great deposits of 
mineral have 
this country 





of asbestos. 
may be 


cotton or 


and tor car-heater 
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A Wagon Load 
of Fun 


It’s outdoor fun. Fun that means 
Wabash Farm Wagon No. 32 ( 


rosy cheeks, laughing faces — sturdy 
~ yg boys and girls with active, well-devel- 
t $5.50 oped bodies and happy dispositions. 


The Wabash Coaster Wagon 


*PUN FOR ALL—ALL THE YEAR” 


Wabash Limited No. 250 


It develops the muscles of the youngsters in a healthy, natural manner. While they are at play they exercise 
is more safe, healthful 
than from any other investment 


It's a whole gymnasium in itself. 
fun to the square inch, and more 


every muscle of their bodies, and enjoy every minute while doing so. There 
you can make. 


aid to scurdy growth and development for your boy to be gotten out of a Wabash vehi 


Wabash Coaster Wagon No. 37 
of grain toa sket of « It ell balance 
ris so arrang } 


illy made \ab 


Price $4.00 


, 
li you are interested in planning a good time for your boys and girls, send for our jolly booklet, * Fun With a Wagon,” free upon request 


WABASH MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 14 Mill St., Wabash, Ind. 
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SENSE AND 
NONSENSE 


Rules for Two 


A woman is known by the servants she 
keeps. 
milk should be 


Condensed used in a 


small flat. 


A cook in the kitchen is worth two in the 
employment office. 


A cook believes that indigestion is the 
sincerest form of flattery. 


Keep your servants in good humor, if 
you can — but keep your servants 


A coquette is the sort of girl that would 
trim her hats with Cupid’s wings. 


Don't marry for money, but never let 
money stand between a girl and her happi- 
ness. 


T he difference between a bad break and 
indicates the kind of society you 


There isonly one worse break than asking 
a woman her age: it is looking incredulous 
when she tells it. 


Don’t read Browning to a Chicago girl 
or discuss the price of lard with the lass 
from Beacon Street. 


Dinner calls are now made on any week- 
day afternoon. In your early career they 
were made on a fish-horn. 


It is not good form to rehearse your do- 
mestic difficulties in public, but it is mighty 
interesting to your auditors. 


Converse with yourservants occasionally. 
You'll always get a lot of interesting in- 
formation about your neighbors. 


Tact is the art that enables you to call a 
bigger man a liar without being knocked 
down for it, or to pay a woman a compli- 
ment that will make her cry. 

Chester Field, Jr. 


A Mistaken Diagnosis 
N THE boom days of Wichita one of the 


characters of the city was a lawyer, 
big-paunched, big- voiced, big-necked, and 
given to making political speeches. 

He had a nasty way of talking about other 
people. One night, while he was harangu- 
ing in the street, one of the men whom he 
had attacked several times got excited, 
drew a knife and stabbed the orator. 

He fell to the street, writhing 
shouting: ‘‘I’m killed! I'm killed!” 

They took him into a billiard-room and 
laid him out on a billiard-table. Word got 
to the newspaper offices and the reporters 
came hurrying down. 

The lawyer was stretched on the billiard- 
table, delivering his last speech, he said. 
In the middle of an impressive paragraph 
he saw the reporters 

He raised himself 


and 


and bellowed: ‘‘ Draw 


nigh, draw nigh, ye hell-hounds of the 
ress, and see a Ro-o-man die!”’ 
And then the doctor came and found the 


knife had penetrated him about a sixteenth 
if ar } 


When the Pitchfork Rests 


QEN ATOR TILLMAN, of South Caro- 
bw) lina, although noted for his bluntness 
and uncouthness of speech, shows in his 
utterances at times a wonderful —— 4 
with Englis 1 classic literature. He is 

in fact, more profuse in clas sic quotations 
than any other member o f the Senate. It 
has been a wonder to bi of his acquaint- 
ances how he gets a chance to re = He 
now reads very little except in the news- 
papers and magazines, but Mr. Tillman was 
a farmer up t o the time when, at the age of 
forty- three, he became Governor of South 
Carolina, and until then he lived quiet tly on 
his farm ten miles from a railroad. He in- 
herited from his uncle a large and carefully 
selected library, the books also being care- 
fully annotated by this uncle, who was a 
man of great intellectual strength and liter- 
ary taste. It was Mr. Tillman’s habit every 
day about noon, during all these years, to 
come in from his fields and lie down on the 
floor of his piazza, propping his head and 


h anc 
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Fitchburg-Puritan 
Cloths 


London Shrunk 





are the finest worsted fabrics obtainable at home 





or abroad. 

The best tailors and the best dressers may 
‘‘imported ” but we 
” (London 







prejudicially consider them 
assure you they are “‘Fitchburg-Puritan ’ 


Shrunk). 


By the way, do you know what “ London 
Shrunk” means ? 

Ask your tailor; also ask him why 
‘‘Fitchburg-Punitan” cloths are called “ 


Also, ask yourself why you ask for 


imported.” 
“imported” 
worsteds when “‘Fitchburg-Puritan” 
cloths are made in this country. 


American Woolen Company 
Wm. M. Wood, President 
Boston, Mass. 
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Velvet Calf, 
Blucher Oxtord, 
Medium Round Toe, 
ommon Sense Heel, 


@ Designed for men who 
prefer sensible, high-grade 
footwear for business 
general wear. 


or 


You never have to “break in” a Florsheim. 
It gives genuine comfort from the start. 


Florsheim & Company 
CHICAGO, U.S 





Style Book shows ‘‘a fit for every foot.’’ 
Send for it. Most styles sell for $5.00 
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Interest 
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@ Depos ts received by the f f any 
month draw interest from t ist of that 


month 
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National | umber Co., 


loi7 Fifth Ave., McKeesport, Pa. 
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shoulders up against a pillow resting on the 
back of an inverted chair, and in this posi- 
tion with a book in his hands he would read 
for hours. He is a man of wonderful power 
of concentration, and he would become so 
absorbed in his book that he would forget 

all else around him, including his large fam- 
ily of children, who frequently were playing 
not only around but over him. 

When Mr. Tillman came to Washington 
as Senator he gave up this habit, probably 
because the piazzas were not convenient 
for improvising this favorite lounge, part 
floor and part chair, but he did not give it up 
iltogether when he moved to Columbia to 
become Governor. One day a visitor came 
ipon the portico of the Governor’s man 


nr, and, to his surprise and bewilderment 









saw a man lying down on the floor near thx 
loor, reading a book. The man did not 


look up, and the visitor, after some hesita 
yn, rang the doorbell over his head 
the man nued undisturbed, reading 
In a few minutes the servant came, and the 
Visitor as sked to see the Governor. 
aw!” exclaimed the 
what chagrined, being concerned for 
dignity of the house and the State, ‘ 
Gov’ ner down dar on de flo’.”’ 


cont 


old negro some 
the 


aey at 


After the Years 






When vou went back to the old home} 
il 
r boyhood k 
In the old t 
half of ! 
Was somett 


from tl 
Was the swimming 














once it was crystal clear? 
Were the apples but half as big and red 
were in that other year? 
When you went back tot 1 
red barn seem ma 
It t look ke t! e you'd k > W 
nty Ww it rf 
That 1 to roar i b I 
h of y 
Lihat fel you cou } i 
feet 
Were the « vs only half t 
in the lon rh 
When you measured the k g i 
the weight of a he: av) 
When you went back to the old home place had the 
mill pond dwindled dowr 
Was Main Street only a muddy track the heart 


of a sleepy town? 
And the well that was fathoms, fathoms deep, wit! 
its wheel and er 
Did it seem to you like 
looked at it again? 
Was something . of the bygone days, from the 
sod and the arch of sky 


eaking chain, 


i Shrunken thing when you 


gone 
& 


That we used to see when we played as boys in the 
old days — you and I? 
iy, Heart, the mountain rises high as it did of 


yore ; the rill 

Was a river once and the 
river still. 

The well is fathoms, fathoms 

and red 

lhe sod is cool and greet 
overhead 

Is blue and clear, and the days are rare and glad as 
they used to be 

But where is the Heart of the olden tir 


it it back witht 


bovs near by see ar: 
deep and the apples 
ripe 


1 and soft, and the sky up 


thou broug! 


More Trouble 


CLERK in one of the leading Washing- 
LX ton jewelry was showing his 


stores 


line of clocks to an Irishman who wanted 
to present one to his wife on the third 
unniversary of their marriage. The sales- 


man had e xh: iusted all of his stock exce pt 
some cuckoo clocks on ashelf nearby. The 
Celt asked to see them and the clerk took 
them down, thinking that at last he would 
make a sale. After telling Pat the price, 
the latter asked if they struck the hours 
Instead of answering directly, the clerk 
wound the timepiece and set the hands at 
a few seconds to twelve. As the little door 
opened Patrick’s eyes bulged with interest, 
but when the chirping ended he co. 
showed his disapproval. The man behind 
the counter, not to be daunted, said: 

‘Well, how do you like it?”’ 

Pat thought a moment and then replied 
earnestly: ‘* Faithan’ it’s all right, except on 
onepoint. It’stroublee nough tore mimber 
whin to wind it without havin’ to think of 
fadin’ the bird.” 
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THEN you buy a suit of clothes, 
; and pay a fair price for it, you 
| it to t ted i 1 usually 
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SAMARIS 


(Continued from Page 5) 


have heard somewhere that these picture- 


when inclosed in a cartouche 
he drew rapidly 


cof the in- 


inscriptions, 
like this” 


“orthis’” “7 “indicate 


the sub- ject 
scrip- tion was once a king. 
“And on every wall, every column, 


I saw the insignia of ancient royalty, 
and I saw strange hawk-headed figures 
bearing symbols engraved on stone —- beasts, 
birds, fishes, unknown signs and symbols; 
and everywhere the lotus carved in stone 


the bud, the blossom half-inclosed, the 
perfect flower.” 
His dreamy eyes met the gaze of the 


Tracer, unseeing; he rested his sunburnt 
face between both palms, speaking in the 
same vague monotone: 

“Everywhere dust, ashes, decay, the 
death of life, the utter annihilation of the 
living——save only the sparkle of reborn 
waters slowly covering the baked bed of the 
stone-edged pool—strange, luminous water, 
lacking the vital sky tint, enameled with a 
film of dust, yet, for all that, quickening 
W ith imprisoned brilliane y like an opal. 


: slow filling of the pool fascinated | 


me 2 phn I know not how long watching 
a thin film of water spreading away into 
the dimness beyond. 
passed curiously along the wall where, at 
its base, mounds of dust marked what may 
have been trees. Into these I probed with 
my riding-crop, but discovered nothing 
except the depths of the dust. 

“When I had penetrated the ghost of 
this ancient garden for a thousand yards 
the light from the opening was no longer of 
any service. I lighted a candle; and its 
yellow rays fell upon a square portal into 
which led another flight of And I 
went down. 

“There were eighteen steps descending 
into a square stone room. Strange gleams 
and glimmers from wall and ce iling flashed 
dimly in my eyes under the wavering flame 
of the candle. Then the flame grew still 
still as death—and Death lay at my feet 
there on the stone floor—a man, square- 
shouldered, hairless, the cobwebs of his 
tunic mantling him, lying face downward, 
arms outflung., 

** After a moment I stooped and touched 
him, and the entire prostrate figure dis- 
solved into dust where it lay, leaving at 
my feet a shadow shape in thin silhouette 
against the pavement— merely a gray layer 
of finest dust shaped like a man, a tracery 
of impalpable powder on the stones. 

Upward and around me I passed the 
burning candle; vast figures in blue and 
red and gold grew out of the darkness; 
he painted walls sparkled; the shadows 
that had slept through all those centuries 


steps. 


trembled and shrank away into distant 
corners, 
‘And then—and then I saw the gold 


edges of her sandals sparkle in the darkness, 
and the clasped girdle of virgin gold around 
her slender watst glimmered like purest 
tlame!”’ 

Burke, leaning far across the table, inter- 
locked hands tightening, stared and stared 


into space. A smile edged his mouth; his 
voice grew wonderfully gentle: 

‘Why, she was scarcely eighteen —this 
child —lying there so motionless, so lifelike, 
with the sandals edging her little — od 
feet, and the small hands of her lded 
between the breasts. It was as he she 
had just stretched herself out there 
scarcely sound asleep as yet, and her thick, 
silky hair—cut as they cut children’s hair 


in these days, you know —cradled her head 
and cheeks. 

“So marvelous the mimicry of life, so 
absolute the deception of breathing sleep, 
that I scarce dared move, fearing to awaken 
her. 

“When I did move I forgot the dusty 
shape of the dead at my feet, and left, full 
across his neck, the imprint of a spurred 
riding-boot. It gave me my first shudder 
I turned, feeling beneath my foot the soft, 
yielding powder, and stood aghast. Then 

it is absurd!—but I felt as a man feels 
who has trodden inadvertently upon 
another's foot—and in an impulse of 
reparation | stooped hastily and attempted 
to smooth out the mortal dust which seen 
the imprint of my heel. But the fine 
powder flaked my glove, and, looking about 
for something to compose the ashes with, I 
vicked up a papyrus scroll. Perhaps he 
Pimself had written on it; nobody can 
ever know, and | used it as a sort of hoe to 


At last I turned and | 
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Shredded Wheat is made in two forme, BISCUIT and TRISCUIT. The BIS 
CUIT is delicious for breakfast with hot or cold m'ik or cream, or for any 
meal in combination with fruit or vegetables. TRISCUIT is the shredded 
whole wheat cracker, crisp, nourishing and appetizing Delicious as a toast 
with beverages or with cheese or preserves 
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One Foot for Matting Tacks 
One Foot for Carpet Tacks 


Kangaroo Trick Lock, Free, and a Package of | 





Interesting Matter and Samples of Specialties. | 
General Specialty Mfg. Co., 


1043 Arcade Building, Phila 








THE 


scrape him together and smooth him ou 


> stones 


The young man drew a yellowish roll of 


paper-like substance from his pocket and 
laid It on the tabl 
“This is the ne papyrus,” he said 
I had fors en that I carried way witl 
me until | found it in 1 hooting-<« 
while packing to iil for New Y 
The Tracer of Lost Pers r 
and picked up the scroll = It was fh 





ll, but brittle: he oper 
care, considered the ang vures 
for a while, then turned almost sharpl 


his visitor, 





GO on,” he said 

And Burke went on 

The candle was burning low; I lighted 
two more, placing them at her j 


feet on the edges of the stone couch | ° 
lighting a third candle, 1 stood beside the 
couch and looked down at the dead girl 
under her veil-like robe, set with golden 


stars. 

He passed h 
and forehead. 

“I do not accepted 
meaning of beauty may be if it was not 
there under my eyes. Flawless as palest 

nber-ivory and rose, the ooth-flowing 
contours melted int symmetry 
lashes like darkest velvet rested on the pure 
curve of the lids, the 
mouth still faintly stained with color, the 
delicate nose, the full, cl dish lips, sensitive 
sweet, resting softly upon t f 
these were 1 all part 
miracle, then t here is no beauty save ina 
dream of Paradi 


A Id an 


s hand wear ly over his hair 


know what the 


oexqu 


cheeks: the closed 





of but one lovely 





f linked scarabs bound 


her short, thick hair straight across the 
forehead; thin seal of gold fell from a 
necklace, clothing her breast in brilliant 
discolored metal, through which ivory- 
tinted skin showed A belt of pure soft 


gold cla ped her body at the wal t; gold 
edged sandals clung to her little feet 


At firs st, when the stunned surprise had 








subsided, I thought that I was lookir pupon 
some miracle of ancient en ming hitherto 
unknown. Yet, in the smooth skin ther 


was no slit to prove it, no opening in any 
vein or artery, no mutilation of this sculp- 
tured a of the Most Hig 


cerements, ater y , no gilded carver 
case with paintes od fa » to stare open-eyed 
through the wa it revel 

Thi Was the image sk ep— f life un- 
‘ons not of in ith. Yet it was death 


dea th that ht poe e upon her centurie 
and centuries ago; for the gold had 
iridescent and magnificently 
straps fell into dust as I bent 


above them, leaving the sandals clinging to 


the sandal 


he r feet only by the wired silver core of the 





thongs And, as I touch 11 eartt ! 
veil anes caves her vanished into 
thin air, its metal stars tinkling in a shower 


around her on the stone floor 
‘he Tracer, motionles 

breathed: the vounger n 
lessly in his chair, the dazed light in his eve 
clearing to sullen consciousness 

‘“‘What more is there to tell?”’ he said 

And to what purpose? All this is time 

asted. I have my work cut out for me 
What more is there to tell 

“What you have left untold,” said the 
Tracer, with the slightest ring of authorit 
in his quiet vol 

And, as th 1 he had added “Obs 
the younger man sank back in his chair, I 











hands contracting nervous! 

“IT went back to El Teb,”’ he said; I 
valked like a dreaming man. My sleep wa 
haunted by her beauty; night after night, 
when at last I fell asleep, instantly I saw her 
face, and her dark eyes opening into mine i 
childish bewilderment; day after day I 


rode out to the fallen pillar nded 
to that dark chamber where 
Then there can t 

endure the tho totter! 
I had never dared to touch 
what might happen had hel 
she crumble at be h to that awful 
powe hich I h: ndden on. 
**T did not kn opt o do 


and desce 





f 








der w 








suspicious of my absences { 
break camp perhaps r 
more, Perhaps they ad 
covered treasure somew her 
‘ate, dread of e, 
on to tal h 
mit drove me into actior and that 





1 Lreached her silent chamber I ligh i 
m\ an and, leaning above her for one 
last look, I touched her shoulder with my 
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shoes. | 


now 
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Worth 
Cushion Sole Shoe 


and hundreds of men and women 
tell me it’s by tar the most com- 
fortable shoe they ever wore. ] 


make them in up-to-date styles for 
both men and women, and really 
believe that tor sty le, comfort and 
durability they are unequaled by 
other If your dealer 
does not carry them, write us. 


‘ | will be pleased to send you my 
Spring Catalogue and testimonials 


406 Washington St. 
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“It was a strange sensation. Prepared 


| for a dreadful dissolution, utterly unpre- 


pared for cool, yielding flesh, 1 almost 
dropped where I stood. For her body was 
neither cold nor warm, neither dust-dry nor 
moist; neither the skin of the living nor the 
dead. It was firm, almost stiff, yet not 
absolutely without a certain hint of flexi- 
bility. 

“7 he appalling wonder of it consumed 
me; fear, incredulity, terror, apathy suc- 
ceeded each other; then slowly a fierce 
shrinking happiness swept me in every 
fibre. 

“This marvelous death, this triumph of 
beauty over death was mine. Never again 
should she lie here alone through the soli- 
tudes of night and day; never again should 
the dignity of Death lack the tribute de- 
manded of Life. 
watcher—I, who had found her alone in the 
wastes of the world —all alone on the outer- 
most edges of the world—a child, dead and 
unguarded. And standing there beside her 
I knew that I should never love again.” 

He straightened up, stretching out his 
ten “‘T did not intend to carry her away 
to what is known as Christian burial. How 
could I consign her to darkness again, with 
all its dreadful mockery of marble, all its 
awful emblems? 

“This lovely stranger was to be my guest 
forever. The living should be near her 
while she slept so sweetly her slumber 
through the centuries; she should have 
warmth, and soft hangings and sunlight and 
flowers; and her unconscious ears should 
be filled with the pleasant stir of living 
things. have a house in the 
country, a ve ery old house among meadows 
and young woodlands. And I—I had 
dreamed of giving this child a home ——”’ 

His voice broke; he buried his head in 
his hands a moment; but when he lifted it 
again his features were hard as steel. 

There was already talk in the bazar 
about me. I was probably followed, but I 
did not know it. Then one of my men dis- 
appeared. For a week [ hesitated to trust 
my Arabs; but there was no other way. | 
| told them there was a mummy which I de- 
sired to carry to some port and smuggle 
out of the country without consulting the 
Government. I knew perfectly well that 
theGovernment would neverforego its claim 
to such a relic of Egyptian antiquity. I 
offered my men too aah, perhaps. I don’t 
know. They hesitated for a week, trying 
by every artifice to see the treasure, 
never let them out of my sight. 


‘Then one day two white men came into | 


camp; and with them came a Government 
escort to arrest me for looting an Egyptian 
tomb. The white men were Joram Smiles 
and that Eurasian, Emanuel Gandon, who 
was partly white, | suppose. I didn’t com- 
prehend what they were up to at first. They 
escorted me forty miles to confront the 
official at Shen-Bak. When, after a stormy 
week, I was permitted to return to Sais, my 
Arabs and the white men were gone. And 
the stone chamber under the water-garden 


| wall was empty as the hand I hold out to 


you!” 

He opened his palm and rose; 
rowing eyes clear and dangerous. 

‘*At the bazar I learned enough to know 
what had been done. I traced the white 
men to the coast. They sailed on the 
Scythian Queen, taking with them all that I 
care for on earth or in Heaven! And you 


his nar- 


ask me why I measure their distance from | 


me by a bullet’s flight!” 

The Tr: cer also rose, pale and grave. 

“Wait!" he said. ‘There are other 
things to be done before you prepare to fac« 
a jury for double murder.” 

‘It is for them to choose,” said Burke. 
‘They shall have the choice of returning to 
me my dead, or of going to hell full of lead.” 

“ Exactly, my dear sir. That part is not 
difficult,” said the Tracer quietly. ‘‘There 
will be no occasion for violence, I assure 
you. Kindly leave 
know what is to be done. soe are out- 
wardly very calm, Mr. Burke—even dan- 
gerously placid; but though you maintain 
an admirable command over yourself super- 
ficially you are laboring under terrible ex- 
citement. Therefore it is my duty to say to 
you at once that there is no cause for your 
excitement, no cause for your apprehension 
as to results. I feel exceedingly confident 
that you will, in due time, regain — 
of all thi at you care for most —— Quietl 
quietly, my dear sir! You are not yet ready 
to meet these me n, noram I ready to go with 

you. I beg you to continue your habit of 
self-command for a little while. There is no 
haste—that is to say, 
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which always represented a dancing-girl 
and also the royal symbol in- 
closed in a cartouche, 
© which means literally, 
7 The Ruler of Upper 
and Lower Egypt. 
Under that is the 


sig- 
sig 


ni icantsymbo Wn 
representing an arm and =o 
—— 


a hand holding a stick. This 
always means /orce —to take for- 
cibly or to use violence. Therefore, So far, 
we have the following literal translation: 
‘I, Meris the King, little Samaris, eighteen, 
a harpist, dancing-girl, the Ruler of Upper 
and Lower Egypt, to take by violence 

“What does that make?” broke in Burke 
impatiently. 

“Wait! Wait until we have translated 
everything literally. And, Mr. Burke, it 
might make it easier for us both if you 
would remember that I have had the pleas- 
ae of deciphering many hundreds of papyri 
before you had ever heard that there were 
suc h things.” 

"a beg your pardon,’ 
ina low voice. 

‘I beg yours for my 
the Tracer pleasantly. 
always did afieet my nerves and shorten 
my temper. And, no doubt, it is quite as 
hard on you. Shall we go on, Mr. Burke?” 

‘If you ple a Mr. Keen,” 

So the Tracer laid his pen- 
cil point on the next symbol 

‘That is the symbol for night,’ he said; 

and that ~Aawjw.owwwr_ is the water 
ymbol again, aS you know; and that 
is the ideogrs aph, meaning a 
ship. The five reversed cres- 
Coo — i — ee  —] record 
the number of aays voyage; 

means a house, and isalso the 
letter H in the Egyptian alphabet 

‘Under it, again, we havea repetition of 
the first symbol meaning /, and a repetition 
of the second symbol meaning ‘ Meris, the 


said the young man 


impatience,” said 
This deciphering 


the sign 


King.’ Then, below that cartouche, comes 
a new symbol, ow cs 
vhich the femi- ~~~ Sch 


nine personal pronoun, senfus, meaning 
‘she’: and the first ¢ Ronen | is completed 
ith the symbol for the ancient Egyptian 


ve nehe to awake,’ awn 
(ofa 


“And now we take the 
econd column, which be- 
with the jackal ideograph expressing 
cleverness. Under it is the 
hieroglyph meaning ‘to run away,’ ‘to 
escape.’ And under that, Mr. Burke, is one 
of the rarest of all Egyptian symbols; a 
ymbol seldom seen on stone or papyrus, 


S eS except in rare refer- 


ences to the mysteries 


rins 


Ivness or 


of Isis. The meaning of it, so long in dis- 
pute, has finally been practically deter- 
mined through a new discovery in the 


cuneiform inscriptions. It is the symbol of 
two hands holding two closed eyes; and it 
ignifies hy pnotic power rs 

‘You mean that those ancients under- 
stood hypnotism?" asked Burke, 
ish d 

Evidently their 
t pnotism Was 





aston- 


priests did; evidently 
understood and employed 


in certain mysteries, And there is the sym- 
bol of it; and under it the hieroglyphs 


neaning ‘a day and a night,’ with 

O = th e Sy mbol as usual present 
gnify force or strengt em- 

nh ed. Under that, again, is a * an 


figure stretched upon a typical Egyptian 
uch. And now, Mr. Burke, note care 


that it is a 


three modifying signs: first, 
or bed on which the figure is stretched, 
I the funeral-couch, not the embalming 
ib ‘ ond, there is no mummy-mask 


covering 


the 


covering the 





face, and‘no mummy-c 
body; third, that unser the 
t figure is pictured ano) mouth, 


recumben 








not a Prone, 

All these modify the ideograp h,appar- 
ently representing dé i But the sleep 
ymbol 1s not preset There fore it isa 
ound inference that all thissimply confirms 
the ! | of hypnoti ; 


Burke, intensely absorbed, stared stead- 
Now,” cont 
the symbol of fe 


and, continuing 


Keen, “we note 
in, always present; 
uly, a cartouche 
quite or the mid-day sun 
Chat is simply translated: the mid-day sun 
illuminates nothing Meris, 
King only in nan and the 





empty ex 





de pose “dd, is 


sun no longe r 


shines on him as ‘ Ruler of Upper and Lower 
despairing symbol, 
have 

ha, 
And, 


that 





Egypt.’ Un 
‘King of 
the phone tics 
the word for 


ling we 
which spell 
garden, 
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st beyond this, horizon. lly, the modify- 
ing ideograph meaning ‘a -sarden’ 


a des sign ol lotus and tree alter 
sist, nating on a terrac Under that 
is the symbol for r the word 

all.’ Beyond 

iat, Sango } horizontally, 
is the symbol for 
‘house.’ It should have be« n pl as ider 
the wall-symbol, but the Egyptians were 
very apt to fill up spaces in and of cor 
tinuing their vertical columns. Now, be- 
neath, we find the imperative command 





arise! 


Van owee~, And th 


Liar 

personal pronoun‘ entut 
which -~ ans “you ae nal 

thou.’ 

Under that 1s ‘ns Symbol 
eB which means ‘alk t,’ or 
~~ —— . nest-man 
g a. xe ‘h = the 3 impera 


tive ‘awake to life After 
that, our firs _ a Pee + ain 
meanir lowed 


whe hence | ve the symbol ignifving 
“Then comes a very im} ant drawing 
you see? the picture of a man with a 
jackal's head, not a dog's head. It is not 
accompanied by the phonetic in a cartouche 
as it should be. Probably the writer was in 


desperate haste at the end. But, neverthe y 
less, it is easy to translate that symbol of the ! u p ose e re 
man witha jJackal’s head. It isa pictureof ff 
the Egyptian god, Anubis, who was sup- } Mh 
Disch d | 
ischarge | 
“*And now the screed ends with the ery \\ t | how 1 1 ‘ i 


posed to linger at the side of the dy ing to 

| 
‘Pray for me!’ qgen the last | } to tal you t, at i 
symbol on this R ==] § * Fe . strange ? o if 





conduct their souls. Anubis, the jackal- | fi 
headed, is the courier, the personal escort of i 
departing souls. And this is he. | 


seroll —thi missive : 1) 

e }} 
written by a -e. posed, wounded and dying | | Training , ‘ t) 
king to an unnamed priest Here is the | > ; } 
literal translation in columns iit 





cunning 


] rt 
Meris the King escape YOUR 




















littl hypnotize 
Samaris King of Nothir 
eighteen place forcibly j 
a harpist garden ) My 
a dancing-gir]l water-garden | | 
Ruler of Upper — wall | | 
and Lower Egypt house i 
took forcibly —night Arise. Do i 
by water Thou ( 
five days Priest-Man ll 
ship Awake ) ! . is 
house To life § 1 hi ; 
I £0 | ; 
Meris the King Anubis | | 
she Pray 
awake My ner 
‘And this is what that letter, thousands | " 
of years old, means in this language of ouvs, | \\ ' ' 


hundreds of years young: ‘I, Meris the 
King, seized little Samaris, a harpist and a 
dancing-girl, eig hteen years of age, belong- 

sto the King of Upper and Lower Egypt, 
and carried her away at night on shipboard 


Seta ee Pony Rigs for Boys and Girls Sit vor Door Plates 


cunningly for ee ae ealtes, Se 














tized her (or had her hypnotize I 
she lay like one dead or asleep, but bre atl 
ing, and J, King no longer of [ r and 


ver Egypt, took her and placed he he m) 
house under the wall of the water-garder 
Arise! therefore, O thou priest; (go) and 
awaken her to life. I am dving (1 go ul 
Anubis!) Pray for me!’”’ 





NEW METHOD CO 741 Prairie Ave., CHICAGO 





Iv 
pee a full minute the two men sat there utd 
without moving or speaking. Then the ied ; : 


Pracer laid asids his pen 










‘To sum up,” he said, opening the palm phe > 
of his eft hand and placing the forefin rer of } ¢ § YF 
h s right acro . exca ion made t BE. ot t j | 
' =n —s | 
the falling pl la r raised in tri imph above on : ESL SRE: aa : we) = 


the water-garden of the deposed King, 
Meris, by his rival, was the subterranean 
house of Meris. The prostrate figure whicl 
crumbled to powder at your touch ma 


SUNNYSIDE Shetland 
Pony Farm 


have been the very he th 
letter or papyrus Was written. Perhaps th 
bearer of the scroll wz ind stabbe 
the priest as he wa missi\ 
Wi ean tell ho a4 N N BhKOS 
either died or bet 1 fe } Eight I nmouth 





hi mrt a ‘a 
never aroused the litthe Samaris fror 
suspended animation ind the 
garden fell into ruins and she slept; and the 
Ruler of Upper and Lower Egypt raised h 
columns, lotus-crowned, above the ruins 
and she slept on. Then came.” 
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you may have sh al your- | 
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| human body 


| comes gradually 
| soul; 


Burke stared like one stupe fied. 
I do not know,” said the Tracer gravely, 
‘‘what balm there may be in a suspension of 
sensation, perhaps of vitality, to — the 

from corruption after death. 
I do not know how soon suspended anima- 
tion or the state of hypnotic coma, undis- 
turbed, changes into death--whether it 
, imperceptibly freeing the 
whether the soul hides there, aslee "Dp, 
until sudde only the flame of vitality is ex- 
tinguished. I do not know how long she 
lay there with life in her.’ 

He leaned back and touched an electric 
be Ul, then, turning to Burke: 

“Speaking of pistol-range,”’ he said, “‘ un- 
strap those weapons and pass them over, if 
you please,” 

And the young man obeyed asin a trance. 

“Thank you. There are four men coming 
into this room. You will keep your seat, if 
you please, Mr. Burke.” 

ter a moment the door opened noise- 
lessly. Two men handcuffed together 
entered the room; two men, hands in their 
pockets, sauntered carelessly behind the 
prisoners and leaned back against the closed 
door. 

“That short, red-haired, lame man with 
the cast in his eye—do you recognize him?” 
asked the Tracer quietly. 

Burke, grasping the arms of his chair, had 
started to rise, fury fairly blazing from his 
but, at the sound of the Tracer's 
calm, even voice, he sank back into his chair. 

“That is Joram Smiles? You recognize 
him?” continued Mr. Keen. 

Burke nodded. 

““Exractly—alias Limpy, alias Red Jo, 
alias Big Stick Joram, alias Pinky; swin- 
dler, international confidence-man, fence, 
burglar, gambler; convicted in 1887, and 
sent to Sing Sing for forgery; convicted in 
IS98, and sent to Auburn for swindling; 
arrested by my men on board the S. 8. 
Seythian Queen, at the cabled request of 
John T. Burke, Esquire, and held to explain 
the natureof his luggage, which consisted of 
an Egyptian vault or under- 
declared at the custom-house 
and passed as such.” 

The quiet, monotonous voice 
Tracer halted, then, as he glanced 
second prisoner, grew harder: 

* Emanuel Gandon, general international 


eyes; 


the contents of 
ground ruin, 
asamummy, 
of the 
at the 


criminal, with over half a hundred aliases, 
rrested in company with Smiles and held 
until Mr. Burke's arrival.’ 
Turning to Burke, the Tracer continued: 
‘Fortunate ‘ly, the Sx ythian Queen broke 


down off Brindi si. It gave us time to act 
on your cable; we found these men aboard 
when she was signaled off the Hook. I went 


out with the pilot myst “" Mr. Burk 

Smiles shot a wicked look at Burke: 
Gandon scowled at the floor. 

“Now, ”’ said th Tracer ples asantly meet- 
ing the venomous glare of Smile *S, i ll ge 
you that warrant you have been demanc fa 
to ha exhil ited to you Here it i 
charg id your amiable friend 
Gandon with b re ne into and rob bing the 
Metropolitan Museum of ancient Egyptian 
gold ornaments, in March, 1003, acai Lali 
them to France, where they were sold to 


tors 


It seems that you found the 
vood enough to go prowling about 


collee 


DUS NESS 


Egy I tonah unt for something to sell here 
\ great mistake, my friends—a very great 
mistake, because, : after the Muse um has fin- 


hed with you, the Egyptian Government 
lesires to extradite you. And I rather 
suspect you'll have to go. 

He nodded to the two quiet men le aning 
nst the door. 


ivaltl 
Come, Joram,”’ said one of them pleas- 

ant] 
But Smiles turned furiously on the 
Tracer. ‘You lie, you old gray rat !” he 
cried. ‘‘That ain’t no mumm y; that’s a 


plain dead girl! And there ain’t no extry- 
dition for body-snatchin’, so I guess them 
niggers at Cairo won't get us, after all!” 

‘Perhaps,”’ said the Tracer, looking at 

Burke, who had risen, pale and astounded. 
**Sit down, Mr. Burke! There is no need to 
question these me n; no need to demand 
what they robbed you of. For,” he added 
slowly, ‘what they took from the garden 
grotto of Sais, and from you, I have under 
my own protection.” 
Che Tracer rose, locked the door through 
which the prisoners and their escorts had 
departed; then, turning gravely on Burke, 
he continued: 

“That panel, there, isa door. There isa 
room beyond—a room facing to the south, 
bright with sunshime, flowers, soft rugs, 
and draperies of the East. She is there —like 
a child asleep!” 
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| this: ‘O Ket Sar naris, 
Samaris, awake! 
i 


Burke reeled, 


steadying himself against 
the wall; the Tracer stared at space, speak- 
ing very slowly: 

**Such death I have never before heard of 
From the moment she came under my pro- 
tection ] have dared to doubt man\ 


things. And an hour ago you brought me 





a papyrus scroll conf my doubts. I 
doubt still—He —. what ! Who 
can say how long the ~~ of life may 
flicker within suspt a d animation. A 
week? A month? A year? Longer than 


that? Yes; the Hindus i ave proven it. 
How long? The span of a normal life? Or 
longer? Can the life flame burn indefinitely 
when the functions are absolutely sus- 
pended ?—generation after generation, cen- 
tury after century —— 

Burke, ghastly white, straightened up, 
quive ring ine very limb; the Tracer, as pale 
as he, laid his hand on the secret panel. 

“If—if you dare say it—the phrase is 
Nehes !'’—'O Little 


wr 


“{—dare. In Heaven's name open that 
door!” 

Then, averting his head, the Tracer of 
Lost Persons swung open the panel. 

A flood of sunshine flashed on Burke’ 
face; he entered; and the paneled door 
close “d behind a without a sound. 

Minute after minute passed; the Tracer 
stood as though turned to stone, gray head 
bent. 

Then he heard Burke’s voice ring out 
unsteadily : 


“OQ Ket Samaris—Samaris! O Ket 
Samaris—Nehes /”’ 

And again: “‘Samaris! Samaris! O be- 
loved, awake!” 

And once more: “.V s! O Samaris! 

Silence, broken by a strang et, 


a child awake ne d at 
ing light. 


arowsy plaint- a, 
mit din ight by a dazzl 
‘Samaris!’ 
Then, through the stillness, a little laugh, 
and a softly tremulous voice: 


“Ari un aha, O Entuk sen! 





Respectfully Referred 
Briton )RE the last Pre ide ntial campaign, 


Don Cameron, the former Senator and 
olitical leader of Penn wivania. went to 
the White House to talk with the Pre er 
about making Senator Penrose, of tl 
State, chairman of the Republican National 
Committee. 

Ni he las Murray Butler, 
Columbia University, wa ther ©} 
Buc kin Bi hop, who is now of the Panama 
Canal Commission. 





The President heard Mr. Cameron and 
then said: ‘*That is very interesting, Sen- 
at seg h iwouldce t 

th President Butler about the practica- 


vilitv of it.” 
‘* What, Mr. President ?’’ asked the aston- 


ished Cameron. 


Just talk it over with President Butler 

He is one of my political advisers.” 
Cameron drew Bishop aside ‘‘Now, 
what do you think of that?’ he whispered 
— ly. ‘Here I am, seventy-one year 
Id and seventy of those years in politics 


and he me to consult with Nichola 


Murray _ r!” 
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THE QUEST OF 
THE COLONIAL 


(Concluded from Page ii) 


junk shops, village carpenter shops, and 
even two pair that we found on a street 
stand in an out-of-the-way corner of Naples. 
It is well to cultivate the habit of gathering 
such things—the small change of furniture, 
SO LO Spe ak. 

The front door was itself without its 
knob, and there was a homely one of white 
crockery there with a similar one for the 
be ll wire. Fortunately, in our possession 
was a pair, found long ‘before in Pennsyl- 
vania, of beautiful oval knobs, of brass, 
attractively grooved in rays, and they took 
the place of the unsightly white ones. 

The old knocker had long since disap- 
peared, leaving upon, the door only the 
marring marks of bolt-holes stuffed with 
yutty. By sheer luck an ancient knocker, 
ivoad in Quebec and long treasured, was 
not only precisely the style of knocker for 
the door, but its bolts exactly fitted into 
the ancient holes so that it was not necessary 
to damage the door in the slightest degree 
in putting iton. A number of old residents 
have said, ‘‘ Why, I see you have found the 
original knocker!” 

In addition to the brass knocker and brass 
knobs beneath the white portico, there was 
a brass knob en either side of the steps at 
the foot of the rail. These last knobs, 
however, did not appear to be of that metal ; 
for so long a period that village memory 
ran not to the contrary they had passed as 
knobs of iron painted green; buta thorough 
polishing showed the brass. 

The banisters needed a few new spindles, 
and the village carpenter, himself a relic 
of the past, a man of eighty, was willing to 
replace them but was fluttered by the very 
thought. Weeks went by. But when, one 
day, a spindle to serve as a pattern was 
pried out of its place and carried to his shop 
and laid down before him, all was at once 
simplified. ‘* Why, of course!”” And that 
afternoon he appeared at the inn with the 
new pieces made carefully out of amahogany 
ofank and forthwith proceeded to put 
them in place. 

With the gate beside the house there was 
more difficulty. A stone wall was there, 
and in the wall a gap with a pair of iron 
sockets to support the gate, which long 
before had gone—gone none knew whither- 
ward, perhaps on some old-time night of 
Hallowe'en. 

The old carpenter shook his head. ‘A 
long and expensive job! The hinges will 
have to be made specially to fit these sockets 
to begin with!”’ He shook his head dole- 
fully. ‘‘And I haven't any suitable wood, 
either!”’ And, after another presentation 
of the case on our part, ‘* What do you want 
a gate for, anyway ?”’ he asked whimsically. 


But, driving with a friend a few days | 


afterward, a fallen fence and gate were spied. 
The owner, found, had no use for the gate. 
It looked as if it would fit the gap in the 
stone wall. And so we triumphantly 
carried it home, and it was not only found 
to be a perfect fit in width, but its hinges 
were precisely the kind of hinges needed 
for the sockets and of pre cisely the needful 
size. The gate nee ded to be turned upside 
down, to match the way of swinging, but 
that was easily done. The friend assisted, 
and gleefully helped to saw and nail. 
After a while it came to us that one more 
thing, and that a trifle radical, needed to be 
done. The inn was a little too large. We 
did not really need more than the two 
lower stories. But to lessen the roominess 
it Was not necessary to tear anything down 
\ partition was placed across the hall, at the 
head of the u yper flight of stairs, shutting off 
the entire third fl or comp jletely; a par- 
tition simply constructed by setting up 
packing-frames meen had been on screen 
doors shipped from the city. The — 
fitted with a almost no trouble at all. The 
were easily covered with a few A eo 
giving r the m an air of completeness, And 
he re was a far greater sense of coziness, 
and a house easier to keep warm; and at the 
ime time, by a convenient arrangement of 
doors, we were still able to go into the third 
floor, through a door into the room at the 
head of the stairs and from that room into 
the next, and so around the screen, and 
thence, if desired, to the outlook. The 
riginal builder could not have made it 
more ready to our hand in this respect. 
None of these changes were 


methods and with no great outlay. 
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1 Am the Paint Man 


Two Gallons Free to Try—6 Months Time to Pay. 
You Pay No Freight to Try My Paint. 








Ny O. L. Chase 


| ‘ 

Made=to=-Order Paint 
I] Skererrscacateresrer et oo bn 
CR Circe 0" COUPON 


x 

esSN ‘ < 
| . \ , 

8 YEA S GU NTEE 719 S. Olive Street, re A : 

ad Rs J A k A i aha : - 
St. l outs, Mo. (- | 

| Back of My Paint Stands My 8 Year Officially Signed, lron-Clad Guarantee } t 

) 


MY $50.000 BOND “¢ 


; Qo? 
My 8 Year (iuarantee is Backed by a $50.000 Bond »* @ 
j : oS 








in correspondence with ime 


0” é 
NOTICE To those who already have my Paint Book and ar ; wr, 
ww 


{) Owing to the immense volume of mail received by me last 


their work, and I take this way of notifying you that with 


> 
| fall, my Correspondence Department was slightly behind in 0 


my increased tactory facilities | am now caught up with 
my orders and am manufacturing and shipping paint a 


promptly to every one Send in your order at once 
and it will have immediate attention. | guarantee 


prompt shipment on all orders 4 





ql for spring paint CK Ch«aeg, ¢ \aare 
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YOUR BEST ENTERTAINER—the 


LIDSMOIB WLI 


City or country, hill or level—all roads are alike. Life is one grand holiday when you drive a Gentleman’s 
Roadster. 

This machine is a runabout edition of the Oldsmobile Palace Touring Car, Model S. Its price $2250. It is 
equipped with 26 to 28 horse power, four-cylinder, water-cooled motor located under hood. Here are four practical 
reasons why the Oldsmobile Four-cylinder car gives complete satisfaction: 

It requires the smallest money investment of any car of anything like equal capacity. 

It has speed and power (26 to 28 h. p.) in excess of all requirements. 

Style of the most approved form. 

Simplicity of parts, united with high-grade, fully tested material and skilled workmanship, giving it uniform 
dependability. 

Our Model S booklet giving further reasons and facts, telling why this is the representative American car 
—the product of brains appealing to brains—sent on request. 


Member of Association Licensed O LDS MO | O R WO RKS Canadian trade supplied from Canadian 


Automobile Manutacturers Factory, Packard Electric Co., Ltd., 


Lansing, Mich.., U. S. A. St. Catherines, Ont. 








CATALOG COUPON SPECIAL COUPON MOTOR TALK COUPON 
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